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Joy-bringing Faith 

GIVE me the wings of faith, to rise 
Within the veil and see 
The saints above, how great their 
joys, 
How bright their glories be. 



HUNGRY! TO BE SURE! 

SO THEY USE THEIR POWERFUL PINIONS TO FULL ADVANTAGE 

"If ye then be risen with Christ, seek (on wings of faith) 
those things which are Above J '-coiossians 3=1. (seepage 12) 
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I HAVE read somewhere that Henry 
Drummond after preaching to a 
throng of college men asked, 
sharply: "Men, do you mean busi- 
ness? Is your religion to be a busi- 
ness with you, or only a plaything?" 

With evangelists silent, churches 
closing, prayer meetings abandoned, 
houses of worship that once were 
crowded twice on Sundays now open 
only for the one morning service — 
and our own Corps work undergoing 
many radical changes because of in- 
difference — doesn't it seem that we 
who are called Christian ought to be 
doing something about it? Are we to 
continue to make such a poor show 
of "saving the world for God" that 
the irreligious ridicule our pretend- 
ing to do the will of God — and some 
of His work? 

Do we mean business, or is our 
Christianity only a pretence? 

Why won't we realize that being a 
disciple of Christ is an every-minute, 
personal, spiritual occupation if we 
are to get anything out of it for our- 
selves or be of any help to the 
Saviour who died for us? 

Do we believe He died that we 
may live eternally? We say we do — 
Sunday mornings. Are we followers 
after Him, eager to do His will? We 
say we are — Sundays. 

But Jesus was always about His 
Father's business, and He willed that 
work to us in the well-known com- 
mand, "Go ye into the byways and 
the hedges." "Lovest thou Me? Feed 
My sheep." 

THERE is need now, as never be- 
fore for earnest, honest Chris- 
tian service. God needs workers — 
workers who are right, workers who 
are really Christian, and who keep 
themselves that way. They need our 
guiding hand and our encourage- 
ment. But the first step in service 
for God and humanity is to get right 
with God ourselves. We can't do 
anything for others until we have 
first done something for ourselves. 

God has endowed all of us with 
some useful way of doing His work. 
To some He has given wealth, and 
they contribute of their money to 
advance the Kingdom. To others He 

WISE PRODIGALITY 

A YOUNG woman, who was born 
and reared in a poor but thrifty 
family where she was taught the 
most rigid rules of economy, mar- 
ried a prosperous farmer. 

In the cellar of her new home she 
found well filled bins of fine fruit 
and vegetables for use during the 
winter. Following the habit she had 
learned from her thrifty parents, she 
selected for immediate use only 
those apples and vegetables which 
were imperfect or showed signs of 
early rotting. When these were 
consumed she repeated the process 
over and over again. And it was 
not until Spring that it dawned on 
her that they had been eating the 
worst of the fruit and vegetables all 
winter and allowing the perfect 
ones to become unfit for use. 

True economy does not consist in 
living and spending like a miser, 
but in the wise use of what we 
have and the judicious selection of 
the things we want. 

Wise prodigality of all one pos- 
sesses for the Salvation of mankind 
is the best way to save — as the 
Bible reminds us. 



has given eloquence and the ability 
to stir men by beauty of thought 
and language. To still others He has 
given sweet tenderness and gentle- 
ness and sympathy, that make the 
penitent tears start, as they tell of 
the amazing love of Jesus for the 
erring one. To me He has given a 
picture to paint — a testimony of a 
life charred by hell but brightened 
and made new by the redeeming 
Blood of the crucified Lord — a vital 
testimony of Christ's power to save 
even the worst of sinners. 



formal "worship." But we don't like 
to "receive sinners,"and loftily won- 
der at others who do. Somehow, I 
could feel only pity when I once 
overheard a "comrade" say of me, 
disdainfully, "Oh, he belongs with 
that crowd on the Bowery." So did 
Jesus. He was always forgiving 
some poor forgotten fellow at the 
Bethesda Pool, or the "unclean" 
who were driven into the caves to 
live; and the blind at the roadsides 
and the women who were to be 
stoned. But He lashed the "religion- 



God Gave 



His only Begotten Son 
that "whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
Everlasting Life." 

Have You Given Your Heart to Him ? 



The thought has often come to me 
that we who know Jesus fail to rea- 
lize the fact that those who are deep 
in sin do not know the way to Him; 
they do not know what it is to be a 
Christian, or even how to make a 
start in the right way. Jesus has 
saved us so that we may show them 
the Way. 

BECAUSE men need God is the 
most vital reason why they 
need us. But isn't there some snob- 
bishness about us who have a place 
in decency? Like the Pharisees, we 
spend much time in the temple in 



ists" out of the temple. He was good 
and angry at them, wasn't He? 

Jesus didn't like that kind then. 
"Ye hypocrites!" He shouted. And I 
don't believe He has changed His 
mind about them since. 

We sing, "Send me, send roe, Lord." 
and then at once become terribly 
lame in the feet. We sing a lot about 
it and pray loudly, "God save the 
people." But a lot of us are blind to 
the fact that it's our job to do this 
and not His. We don't do a thing 
about it; a lot of us don't honestly 
help to save anybody do we? 

How dare we hope to reign with 



MAKE ME THY FUEL 

FROM prayer that asks that I may 
be 
Sheltered from winds that beat on 

Thee. 
From fearing when I should aspire 
From faltering when I should climb 

higher, 
From silken self, O Captain, free 
Thy soldier who would follow Thee. 

From subtle love of softening 
From easy choices, weakenings; 
(Not thus are spirits fortified. 
Not this way went the Crucified), 
From all that dims Thy Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, deliver me. 

Give me the love that leads the way, 
The faith that nothing can dismay, 
The hope no disappointments tire, 
The passion that will burn like fire; 
Let me not sink to be a clod, 
Make me Thy fuel, Flame of God. 
A Dohnavur Prayer. 

PROFITING BY THE PAST 

WHEN Frederick the Great 
one time was discussing the 
plans of a military campaign, he 
expressed a poor opinion of a cer- 
tain general who had been recom- 
mended to be placed in charge of r 
strategic division. 

One of the emperor's staff ven- 
tured to remonstrate, reminding 
him that the general in question 
had been through ten campaigns. The 
Emperor retorted: "Yes, and that 
mule over there also has been 
through ten campaigns, but he 
knows no more of war than when 
he began." 

Some people never seem to profit 
by past errors; they continue to go 
their own way knowing it will lead 
to suffering. God's way is always 
the right way. 



Him unless we help Him? Remem- 
ber what He said about the branch 
that bore no fruit — how it was cut 
off and burned? His promise of be- 
ing face to face with Him in the 
Father's Kingdom is not for us un- 
less we bring sinners to Him. 

There isn't any rest from labor in 
true fellowship with the Master 
Jesus has no use for a spiritual 
drone. He has said so. Do we believe 
Him? Is our religion to be a busi- 
ness with us or only a plaything.' 



a- 
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Tlttee-lob IkouqliU Selected Devotional Portion for 

J Each Day of the Week 



a- 

Sunday: 

Freely ye have received, freely give. 
Matthew 10:8. 

The generous, cheerful giver is 
God's special care. Perhaps this ap- 
plies least of all to the" giving of 
money; few have that to dispense — 
but each have great contributions of 
that which is more valuable than 
gold. 

I bring Thee, dear Jesus, my all, 
Nor hold back from Thee any part. 

Monday: 

Why are ye fearful, O ye of little faith? 
Matthew 8:26. 

Fear has no place in the Lord's 
plan for His children. 
The shame and the fears that I hate, 
Oh banish, and bid me be whole; 
A clean heart within me create. 

Tuesday: 

I am not come to call the righteous, but 
sinners to repentance. — Matthew 9:13. 

Are you a sinner? Then this is 
God's special message for such as 
you. Repentance is the door to 
Salvation, for by it man lets down 
the bars of his resistance against 
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God. Childlike faith in God's pow- 
er to forgive and give a new heart 
is the final step. Take it now. 
'Tis the Blood from sin can sever, 
'Tis the Blood that doth deliver, 
Here and now it makes me whole. 

Wednesday: 

Who was before a blasphemer, and a 
persecutor, and injurious.— I Tim. 1:13. 

The testimony of a saint whose 
heart and deeds before conversion 
were black with sin. You, too, may 
be saved from evil as Paul was. 
Perverse, stubborn once was my 
will, 

My feet ran in self-chosen ways; 
Thy pleasure henceforth to fulfill, 
I'll spend all the rest of my days. 

Thursday: 

And whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, 
as to the Lord, and not unto man. 

Colossians 3:23. 

No one knows happiness until he 
performs a task in love for Jesus. 
Jesus, confirm my heart's desire, 
To work and speak and think for 
Thee. 



"caiT'do all things through Christ 
which strengthened me.-Phnippians 4.U. 

"What can Jesus Christ do for you 
now?" said an inhuman slave- 
master in the act of applying , the 
lacerating whip to an already hau 
murdered slave. . , 

"Him teach me to forgive you, 
massa," was the noble reply. 
Forgive them, Father, was His cry 
When on the cruel Cross to ate. 

Saturday: th 

And the peace of God, wh.ch paiw« 
all understanding, shall keep your hearx 
and minds through Christ Jesus. 

PhiHPPia ns *■'■ 

In the midst of cruel war?~-Yes! 
Away from home, surrounded oy 
evil-speaking companions?-^. = 
long as one clings to Christ, xi 
Spirit will live in the heart, expe"_ 
ing all unholy; creating His own in 
expressible peace. 
Thou hidden Source of oalvirf° se > 

Thou all-sufficient Love » 
My Help and Refuge from ™VJ oes> 

Secure I am if Thou art mine. 
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CHRISTIANITY began as a 
movement of the masses. The 
foremost plank in the platform of 
Jesus was "to preach the Gospel to 
the poor." Jesus left His home and 
His trade and went out to find His 
place among the men of the street. 
With them He lived, and for them 
He died. He shared the laborers' 
toil and the suffering of the poor. 
He upheld the dignity of labor; He 
protested against the exploitation 
of one individual by another; He 
affirmed the sacredness of each 
human personality; He proclaimed 
a new kingdom in which all men 
were free citizens under the rule of 
God. 

As a result of this teaching, 
people of all classes — Pharisee and 
peasant, priest and publican, rich 
and poor — came and stood side by 
side, and shared the friendship of 
Jesus. He became the meeting place 
for those whom centuries of social 
distinctions had separated. Christi- 
anity had its beginning among the 
lowly, and its greatest leaders have 
sprung from the working-classes. 
When a Christian body ceases to 
minister to the poor and heavy- 
laden it ceases to become part of the 
Church of Christ. 

It is well known that there are 
many places of worship into which 
the working- 
man will not 
venture. These 
are composed 
largely of peo- 
ple of the 
"white collar 
class," or work- 
ing people who 
have risen 
above the tyr- 
anny of the 
workaday 

world, and have attained a certain 
amount of leisure and social pres- 
tige. Sometimes they are condemn- 
ed as snobbish and exclusive. But 
the absence of workingmen from 
these churches is no indication that 
the members have forsaken Christ. 
The fault is frequently on the part 
of the men themselves, who are so 
engrossed in the business of mak- 
ing a living that they make no 
response to the welcome which the 
church offers them. 

I have heard people say, "Why 
should we be expected to go out 
after these men? They know where 
the church is, and they know we 
are ready to welcome them. If they 
wanted Christ, they would come to 
the church." Now, the fact is that 
many men do want Christ, they are 
longing for fellowship with Him; 
but they regard the church as a 
place for saints, not for sinners. 

I once saw a young man pacing 



GREAT THOUGHTS 

Labor is life: from the inmost heart of 
the worker rises his God-given force, 
the sacred celestial life-essence breathed 
into him by Almighty God! — Carlyle. 

* * * 

. Let us then be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate, 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labor and to wait. 

Longfellow. 

* * • 

Blessed are the horny hands of toil. 

Lowell. 

* • * 

God has set labor and rest, as day and 
night to men successive. — Milton. 

* * • 

The duty of labor is written on a man's 
body: in the stout muscle of the arm, and 
the delicate machinery of the hand. 

Theodore Parker. 

* * * 

Labor is discovered to be the great, the 
grand conqueror, enriching and building 
up nations more surely than the proudest 
battles. — Channing. 



up and down in front of a church, 
smoking one cigaret after another, 
before he found courage enough to 
enter. He sat down timidly, listen- 
ed attentively through the service, 
and then disappeared. Later he told 
me, "I had wanted to come to 
church for a long time, but did not 
dare. The people knew I had not 
been living a Christian life, and I 
was afraid that, if I went inside, 
some of the members might get up 
and walk out." 

In a certain coal-mining town in 
the Canadian Rockies there is a 
long street at the end of which is 
the church in which I used to 
preach. On Sunday evening I 
would go down the street, greeting 
the people as they sat on their 
doorstep. Then, entering the 
church, I would preach to the faith- 
ful few who were the only ones 
who felt that they "belonged". The 
rest of my congregation listened to 
the singing and caught snatches of 
the preaching as they sat on the 
doorsteps nearby. These people, 
mostly men, were with us in spirit, 
although they could not bring 
themselves to enter the church. 
They wanted to be Christian, and 
were waiting only for someone to 
come to them, outside the sacred 
precincts, and to talk with them in 



REVEALING CHRIST TO 
THE MAN IN OVERALLS 




their own understandable language. 

The pathway from God to a 
human heart is through another 
human heart. Jesus did not stand 
and wait for the world to come to 
Him; He went out into the high- 
ways and hedges and extended to 
the common folk such an urgent 
invitation that they were compelled 
to come in. So we must do, if the 
salt of the earth is to retain its 
savor. 

When Jesus presented the Par- 
able of the Laborers in the Vine- 
yard, He was concerned with the 
real unemployment problem: the 
problem of offering men a chance 
to labor for the Kingdom of God. 




"Why stand ye here all the day 
idle?" we ask, when we see men 
whose lives have not been offered 
to Christ. And, whatever evasive 
reply we may receive, the real rea- 
son is, "Because no man hath hired 
us." 

We are mindful of the command 
to "go and teach all nations"; but 
we often forget the injunction to 
"go to the lost sheep of the house 
of Israel." The lost sheep whom 
Jesus was seeking were the simple, 
unlettered folk, who, being ignor- 
ant of the spiritual laws of Israel, 
were excluded from the hope of Sal- 
vation. The men of the soil, of the 
nets, and of the market place, — 



UNEMPLOYMENT HITS A 
NEW LOW LEVEL 



BUT there are still many people who 
ousht to be hard at work both in the 
interest of their own souls and those 
of their fellows, yet who are idle "be- 
cause no man hath hired us." 

Spiritual idleness is Just as ruinous 
to spiritual prosperity as indolence in 
temporal affairs is a hindrance to tem- 
poral proaress, and, in both cases, 
folded hands, as intimated in the 
words of the old couplet: 

Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do, 
are an invitation to the Devil to pro- 
vide employment. 



these were the men to whom, be- 
fore all others, Christ came as 
Saviour. There is a great deal that 
the individual Christian can do to 
win the working man. If they will 
not come to us, then we must go 
to them, and strive to present to 
them the Gospel in all its beauty 
and power. 

TOILER^SONG 

WORK! 



•H 



Thank God for the might of it. 
The ardor, the urae, the delight of it- 
Work that sprinas from the heart's desire, 
Settinn the brain and the soul on fire. 
Oh, what is so good as the heat of it. 
And what is so glad as the beat of it, 
And what is so kind as the stern com- 
mand. 
Challenging brain and heart and hand? 

WORK! 

Thank God for the pride of it. 

For the beautiful, conquering tide of it, 

Sweeping the life in its furious flood, 

Thrilling the arteries, cleansing the blood, 

Mastering stupor and dull despair. 

Moving the dreamer to do and dare. 

Oh, what is so good as the urge of it, 

And what is so glad as the surge of it, 

And what is so strong as the summons 

deep. 
Rousing the torpid soul from sleep? 

WORK! 

Thank God for the pace of it, 

For the terrible, keen, swift race of it: 

Fiery steeds in full control. 

Nostrils a-quiver to greet the goal. 

Work! The power that drives behind. 

Guiding the purposes, taming the mind, 

Holding the runaway wishes back, 

Reining the will to one steady track, 

Speedina the energies faster, faster. 

Triumphing over black disaster. 

Oh, what is so good as the pain of it. 

And what is so great as the gain of it 

And what is so kind as the cruel goad. 

Forcing us on through the rugged road? 
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PRIVATE G. A. BLAIR, 

(Somewhere in Britain) 



BIBLE stories are without a 
doubt the most interesting 
stories in the realm of litera- 
ture, ancient or modern. They are 
stories within stories. One finds in 
them all the elements of drama. 
. . . They run the gamut of all hu- 
man emotion. Since that is so, and 
since human nature does not 
change, they make interesting and 
up-to-date reading, apart from the 
great spiritual truths contained in 
all stories from sacred writ. 

If I were a journalist seeking a 
title for the story of which the 
above words are a part, I might 
call it "The Miracle of the Lake." 
The story is a familiar one: The 
Master was tired and desired rest, 
so He takes ship with His disci- 
ples to go out on to the lake; 
away from the throngs that were 
ever present whenever and where- 
ever He was. 

He was soon asleep in the stern 
of the vessel, and the fact that 
there was a great storm was not 
sufficient to disturb His rest. It was 
Peter, the impulsive one, who 
awakened his Lord. One can al- 
most sense the note of fear in his 
querulous demand, "Master, carest 
Thou not that we perish?" 

It must have been a storm of 
unusual severity, even for that 
region. Remember, the majority of 
these men were fishermen, used to 
seeing nature in her quiet moods, 
and also in her boisterous moods. 
These hardy men were badly 
frightened. We may safely assume 
that this was no ordinary storm. It 
was, however, soon over. We read 
that the Lord of the universe re- 



buked the waves, and the wind, 
and there was a great calm. The 
Creator had power over that which 
He had created. 

In a recent reading of the story, 
I was intrigued by the phrase, "And 
there were, also with Him, other 
ships!" Let us look at the story. 
There was a great tempest; the ship 
was in danger of being swamped. 
Suddenly there was a great calm. 
Why this immediate subsiding of 
the elements? The answer is also 
Jesus is there! It makes all the 
difference. The ship came safely to 
land and so, we may take it, did 
all the other "little ships," that 
were with Him. 

We often refer to life as a 



journey over the sea. We draw 
largely from nature in illustrating 
our points when we speak of this 
voyage; we talk of the vagaries of 
nature, of her moods. Life is like 
that. 

Fortunately, we cannot look into 
the future. We live a day at a 
time. At times our frail bark pur- 
sues the even tenor of its way; not 
a cloud on the horizon. Suddenly 
there is a great storm. We are in 
imminent danger of being swamp- 
ed. It may be the death of a loved 
one or some other major disaster. 
We must remember, too, that there 
is one part of life that we must 
travel alone. The last mile; at least 
as far as human companionship is 



Frayw 



TRUE prayer is a way of life; 
the truest life is literally a 
way of prayer. 
The best prayers are like the im- 
provisations of gifted lovers, always 
about the same thing yet never 
twice the same. We cannot all be a 
creative in prayer as Saint Theresa 
or Bernard of Clairvaux, both of 
whom poured their adoration into 
words of mystical beauty. Fortu- 
nately, we do not need their elo- 
quence; our slightest impulse to 
prayer is recognized by God. Even if 
we are pitifully dumb, or if our 
tongues are overlaid with vanity or 
deceit, our meagre syllables of 
praise are acceptable to Him, and 
He showers us with strengthening 
manifestations of His love. 



o 
o 

To-day, as never before, prayer is 
a binding necessity in the lives of 
men and nations. The lack of em- 
phasis on the religious sense has 
brought the world to the edge of de- 
struction. Our deepest source of 
power and perfection has been left 
miserably undeveloped. Prayer, the 
basic exercise of the spirit, must be 
actively practised in our private 
lives. The neglected soul of man 
must be made strong enough to as- 
sert itself once more. For if the 
power of prayer is again released 
and used in the lives of common 
men and women; if the spirit de- 
clares its aims clearly and boldly, 
there is yet hope that our prayers 
for a better world will be answered. 
Do your part to bring it to pass. 



God's Magnet 

One thing have I desired of the Lord 
Psalm 27: 4. 

GOD made Himself a world of 
lovely things — 
Sunsets and rivers, forests, flowers 

snow, ' 

Lightning and birds, rainbows and 

waterfalls, 
And then God said: "Indeed I count 

it loss, 
These give delight to none except 

myself." 
So God made man and tuned his 

stony heart 
That he might feel the uplift, like 

Himself, 
Of star and daisy, moss and break- 
ing wave. 

But note the wondrous depth of His 
design. 

He set man's soul upon a steep as- 
cent, 

And linked him to Himself by mak- 
ing man 

A sharer in the thrill of loveliness — 

From the pure colors of the spec- 
trum's range, 

From rhythmic movement, song and 
ornament, 

To the last message of the evening 
light, 

To admiration of the good and true. 

And then the soul, athirst, one thing 
desired — 

To know and behold the beauty of 
the Lord. 

A. N. B. 

concerned. It is then if ever we 
need to have the Master Pilot 
aboard. 

If we practice the presence of 
Christ in our every day life we 
have nothing to fear. When the 
storms of life arise the Master's 
hand is at the controls; all is well. 
It does make a difference! Why 
wait for the storms? You will re- 
member that when the tempest 
arose in all its fury the Master was 
already there. That is as it, should 
be. Be sure Christ is on board and 
all will be well with your soul. 

"Tve anchored my soul in the 
Haven of rest, 
I'll sail the wild seas no more. 

The tempest may sweep o'er the 
wild stormy deep, 
In Jesus, I'm safe evermore. 



™ SINKING fCCL 



A recent issue of The War Cry con- 
tained some interesting as well as amus- 
' ing sidelights of The Army's early-day 
fighting in Britain, the country of its birth, 
including incidents of opposition by peo- 
ple who did not then understand the 
mcthods^ of the Organization. Does oppo- 
sition still exist? Yes, in some parts of the 
ivorld, as the following article indicates. 

IN Bolivia the Salvationist is still sufficiently 
rare as to be the object of unusual interest. 
His appearance in the street will often pro- 
voke loud-voiced comment not as a rule 
very complimentary. 

I have been howled away from a fanat- 
ical woman's door with "Son of the Devil!" 
ringing in my ears. As two new converts were 
entering our Hall recently, a passing priest 
snarled contemptuously, "Animals!" Many con- 
tent themselves with labelling us as "heretics." 
but most folks, with an air of mingled pity and 
indifference, simply call us "fools." 

These gibes are common, so it was quite a 
change for the Corps Officer of La Paz to learn 
some days ago that he had acquired a new des- 
ignation. While passing through the slum quarter 
of the city, he heard a child's shrill voice herald- 
ing his approach in their Cockney equivalent, 
"Muvver, 'ere's the bloke wot sings!" Doubt- 
less the child had heard the Officer holding forth 
in the nearby plaza (public square), the scene 
of his Sunday afternoon single bombardments. 
"Now," thought the Captain, "I'm a Singing 
Fool." 

One man "Open-Airs" during training days 
had been something of a gay adventure; here 
they are of necessity a grimmer undertaking, 
for one comes to grips more consciously with the 
enemy. In Bolivia the spirit-forces of evil have 
little to oppose and much to encourage them. 
Ignorance, superstition, illiteracy, dire poverty, 



lack of conscience on the moral issues in both 
public and private life, provide an atmosphere 
in which the powers of darkness thrive. He who 
enters such a field with the pure and wholesome 
teachings of the Gospel can expect but short 
shrift from Satan and his satellites. 

There in the plaza, where the tall fountain 
spray bends lazily before the breeze and spreads 
a veil of cascading water around the pool, the 
Singing Fool, modern troubadour of Salvation, 
a concertina for his lute and the Gospel for his 
lyric, engages the attention of the idle crowd. 
Attracted by his song they gather round, mostly 
men and children. A few are elegantly attired, 

By Captain William J. Weekes, 

La Paz Corps, Bolivia 

some are draped in rags, but the greater num- 
ber effect a drab compromise. Here is a bronzed 
Indian from the plateau in shorts and sandals, 
there a half-breed woman, in bright voluminous 
skirts. They listen intently, but rarely reveal 
their thoughts. They remain throughout the 
proceedings, patiently enduring the strange 
accent of the foreign Evangelist. They stolidly 
and silently watch him gather up his belong- 
ings, and not until he is some yards on his 
homeward way do they begin to disperse, or 
discuss among themselves the import of his 
message. 

Once a band of children, apparently acting 
upon instructions from some hostile grown-ups 
formed a circle, and dancing round a nearby 
lamp-post, shouted, "Lies, lies, lies . . 1" in a 
sustained endeavor to drown the single voice of 
the Salvationist. Here was a problem. The Fool 
could easily rebuke and turn upon themselves 
the heckling of men and women; but how could 



he reply to the insults of children who had been 
deliberately deceived? 

Next Sunday he arrived with a London War 
Cry amongst his paraphernalia. He saw the 
children gathering covertly together, and called 
them to him. "Now," he said, unfolding a full- 
page photograph on the back of The War Cry, 
"Here's a picture of my King and Queen. Recog- 
nize them?" 

They murmured unanimous assent. Most 
South American children are ardent film-goers; 
these had probably seen Their Majesties in the 
screen. 

The Fool continued, "A King and Queen 
wouldn't talk with wicked men who tell lies, 
would they? And here they are chatting with 
my General." 

The children's judgment was carried. There 
were no more capers around that lamp-post. 

Frequently God sends encouragement to His 
servant, who trembles inwardly and must al- 
ways stay himself on the enabling grace of his 
Lord before witnessing to His Name. One after- 
noon the atmosphere had been somewhat hostile, 
but throughout the meeting the Salvationist was 
greatly strengthened by the silent approval oi 
an old Indian who stood amid the crowd, the 
joy of Salvation radiant on his lined and agea 
features; every now and then he would smiie 
and nod his testimony to the truths proclaimed. 
That, silent old Indian was as great a supporter 
then as any mighty band of Army musicians 
could have been. , 

The Fool remembers, too, that once, wnen 
the testing of his faith had been . particularly 
severe as he looked forward to a "lone witness- 
ing," he arrived at the plaza to find awaiting 
him a national preacher from a Quaker con- 
gregation. Together they preached the same 
Jesus; companionship proved a mighty impetus. 

. . . There was another who was glad to oe 
called a "fool for Christ's sake." He was a .Sing- 
ing Fool, too. But the prisoners heard mm 
gladly— even as those bound in their sins, scat- 
tered here and there amid the crowd, giaaiy 
hear the Song of Salvation in the city of u* 
Paz. 



September 6, 1941 



THE WAR CRY 



nl" t "t"t"t"I"* ' < 

1 



a Ai km A Ji fc^ j A A ^ j 

r ■♦" v v v v *jp ** ** 



J\ 1 /TlVJ'JlL x' \J JK. h H"Hh*>^*4"^*»HhM"H"W«^^ 




OUNG 



In 
Their 'Teens 
and Twenties 



PEOPLE 



****Jm$hJw5mJ» 



Dm^^BcpsiftDCDDOgiDp flD®wttB®DDai[] and Edm©&M®mmW Ott@QnD 



: fS^ 



THE resilience of rubber was one 
of the first things that struck 
Christopher Columbus when he 
went to South America, says Oscar 
E. Millard in The Passing Show. In 
Europe, a ball as a source of amuse- 
ment was not unknown. But a ball 
that bounced was unheard of. And 
the hard black lump Columbus saw 
the natives playing football with did 
bounce. When it rebounded from a 
tree and hit a man in the chest it 



The now familiar term "Latin 
America" is not accurately de- 
scriptive. Among themselves Latin- 
Americans call themselves Ameri- 
canos and their common land 
America (America in Spanish). 
When occasion makes distinction 
necessary, they say Nuestra Amer- 
ica. "Our America." 



knocked him out. He was still more 
amazed by the fact that on wet days 
the natives turned out in rubber 
boots and rubber shirts. 

But although some of the Spanish 
soldiers who followed him in late 
years found it convenient in wet 
weather and when tramping through 
the slushy undergrowth to borrow 
the natives' galoshes and rubber 
shirts, no attempt was made by the 
Spaniards to introduce this gummy 
product of the forest into Europe. 
It was left to the French, 240 years 



HIS MASTERPIECE 

By 

Corps Cadet WEE TEOW KEE, 
Singapore 

THE Bible, God's great master- 
piece, 
Is pure and free from sin's alloy, 
It bids my needless fears to cease, 
And gives me comfort, hope, and 
joy. 

The Book declares the Good God 
gave 

His only Son, the Prince of Peace, 
A ransom sin-sick souls to save; 

To die for mortal men's release. 

It is a requisite to me, 

A life-long source of strength 
and light, 
The consecrated armory 
Equipping me for life's fierce fight. 

Through this dim labyrinth of time 
The Word's a never-failing guide, 

To men of every age and clime 
The rule by which the wise abide. 

The Everlasting Book assaults 
Invidious, sinful, has sustained, 

Within it, foes could find no fault, 
Nor prove its noble statements 
feigned. 

'Gainst edicts despots thundered 
forth, 

Critique of cynics, infidels, 
The Evil One, the rabble's wrath, 

God guards it — all its foes repels! 



after Columbus, to send home the 
first samples of rubber, with direc- 
tions for use. 

In 1736, Charles de la Condamine, 
an adventurous member of an ex- 
pedition sent to South Africa by the 
French Academy of Science to 



measure the arc of meridian, was 
intrigued by the diversity of uses 
to which the natives put some 
strange, black substance, which they 
obtained in liquid form from tree 
trunks. He watched them make in- 
cisions with small, primitive axes in 
the bark of these trees, and catch 
the milky fluid that oozes from the 



sent them to Europe, little use was 
made of rubber except for some 
surgical apparatus in France and for 
rubbing out pencil marks in Eng- 
land. 

It was one Thomas Hancock who, 
early in the nineteenth century, 
started the domestic reign of rub- 
ber. He cut the rubber "biscuit" 




cuts in crude cups held in position 
against the trunk by forked sticks. 
Meanwhile, other natives built a 
fire of palm nut shells, which give 
off a dense cloud of smoke as they 
burn, and prepared crude clay 
moulds of various shapes. These 
moulds were dipped in the "milk" 
and held in. the smoke until a thin 



To curb "visiting relatives" who 
overstay their welcome, the Paiute 
Indian tribe of Fort Bidwell Cali- 
fornia, wrote this provision into 
their constitution: "Visits from 
relatives or friends shall be limited 
to 14 days at any one time, and 
shall not exceed 30 days in any one 
calendar year." 



film of rubber had coagulated on 
them. This process was repeated 
until the desired thickness was ob- 
tained. 

Some of the natives did not 
trouble about moulds for the water- 
proof boots which particularly at- 
tracted him as he trudged through 
the marshes and quagmires. They 
simply dipped their feet repeatedly 
into the "milk" and dried them over 
the smokey fire. Condamine tried 
those boots for himself and found 
them the most comfortable and best 
fitting boots he had ever worn. Be- 
sides, they let in no water. 

But although he collected speci- 
mens of this wonderful new sub- 
stance, which he baptized "Caout- 
chouc" after the native name, and 



into strips and took out a patent re- 
lating to such articles as gloves, 
braces, stockings and garters. 

About the same time Mr. Macin- 
tosh, of Glasgow, turned his atten- 
tion to the use of naphtha as a rub- 
ber solvent, and by 1823 he had 
patented a preparation for rubber 
proofed fabrics which won imme- 
diate success. They were not, how- 
ever, remarkable either for their 
elegance or their reliability and, 
when Hancock acquired Macin- 
tosh's patent solvent in 1825 Macin- 
tosh found it advisable to have him 
as a partner rather than as a com- 
petitor. 

One important process remained 
to be discovered — vulcanisation — 
without which neither solid or 
pneumatic tires would ever have 
been possible. The independent dis- 
covery by Hancock in England and 



Liverpool's English tailors are in 
a quandry. Because of the war they 
must use buttons made from pro- 
cessed milk. Liverpool rats, tasting 
the milk-made buttons have found 
them good, and chew the buttons 
off almost as fast as the tailors can 
sew them on. 



Goodyear in America, in 1843, the 
raw rubber treated with sulphur, 
with the application of heat, would 
produce a stable substance un- 
affected by heat or cold, marked the 
real foundation of the rubber in- 
dustry. Between 1830 and 1850 the 




'Hurrahl Daddy is home on leave. Now we shall have fun." 



imports rose from 23 to 381 tons. 
Within the next twenty years they 
had become 7,606 tons. This phe- 
nomenal increase in the demand 
for raw rubber had the inevitable 
effect. The "wood that weeps" had 
become the most precious timber. 
That was less than 50 years ago. 
Though Hancock had long ago 
suggested laying down plantations 
in our own Eastern possessions, the 
Brazilians still held the monopoly, 
and refused to allow the precious 
seeds of the tree to be taken from 
the country. It was left to the re- 
source of Sir Henry Wickham to go 
through with it after the good old 
Elizabethan traditions. Chartering a 
steamer, Sir Henry succeeded in 
smuggling 70,000 seeds out of the 



The number of wells that have 
been drilled for oil and gas in 
North America exceeds one mil- 
lion. The world's deepest well, 
completed in 1939, in California, 
reached a depth of 15,004 feet. This 
well is about 6,500 feet greater 
than the workings of the deepest 
mine on the Rand. 



country and — no easy matter— m 
delivering them in good condition 
to Kew. There a sufficient number 
was germinated and the plants sent 
out to India, Ceylon and Malay. 

The total cost of that expedition 
was $7,500. Out of it has grown a 
tremendous industry. 

It was on the back wheels of a 
boy's tricycle that the pneumatic 
tire made its successful debut. In 
1844, R. W. Thompson took out a 
patent for an "elastic bearing" as an 
improvement for carriage wheels, 
but the invention was crude, al- 
though the idea was right. In 1887 
John Boyd Dunlop discovered that 
a wooden disc fitted with a tire of 
his own invention rolled twice as 
far ag one fitted with a solid rubber 
tire, and that if actually rebounded 
when it hit something. He fitted the 
rear wheels of young Johnny Dun- 
lop's tricycle with a pair of these 
tires, and this ultra-silent, super 
sprung tricycle met with the im- 
mediate and whole-hearted ap- 
Droval of the youth of Belfast. 
Father Dunlop went tire making. 

JUST TRY! 

NOBODY knows what he can do 
until he just tries. Everything 
new is hard work, but a little of 
the "Try" ointment rubbed on the 
hand and worked into the heart- 
makes all things easy. 

"Can't-do-it" sticks in the mud, 
but "Try" drags the wagon out of 
the rut. The fox said "Try" and he 
got away from the hounds when 
they almost snapped at him. The 
bees said "Try," and they turned 
the flowers into honey. The young 
lark said "Try," and he found that 
his new wings took him over 
hedges and ditches, up and up. 

There is no hill too steep for 
"Try" to climb; no clay to stiff for 
"Try" to plow; no field to wet for 
"Try" to drain; no hole too big for 
"Try" to mend. 

"By little strokes 
Men fell great oaks." 

C. H. Spurgeon. 
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By MURIEL L. HOLDEN, Winnipeg 

4— .Seed Among the Thorns 

Scripture Reading: Matthew 13:3-23^ 




ET us together con- 
sider one verse of 
the Saviour's won- 
derful story of the 
sower. In verse 22 Jesus 
names two things that 
choke the "Word, mak- 
ing for unfruitfulness. 
These are: First, the 
cares of the world; and, secondly, 
the deceitfulness of riches. 

THE CARE OF THIS WORLD is 
one of the devil's strongest weapons 
against us, and he has made it a 
*wo-pronged one. The one prong he 
employs especially against those 
who are young in the Christian life, 
when the so-called joys and_ pleas- 
ures of the world seem brightest. 
The tempter urges that it is not 
necessary to make ourselves con- 
spicuous by refusing to join in 
worldly amusements; that there is 
no harm in a "good" theatre; and 
that "everybody" goes to dances or 
plays cards. Yet we find, if we con- 
sent to the tempter's suggestions, 
that we no longer have the same 
pleasure in the things of God; that 
we are no longer able to rise 
in meetings and give our testimony 
to spiritual victory. As the Lord 
warned us, the care of this world 
has choked the Word, and we have 
become unfruitful. 

The second prong of the devil's 
weapon is to fill the believer with 
anxious worries and thus destroy 
perfect peace. We know that the 
world is full of cares and trials; and 
that God has warned us that we 
shall have tribulation. But we are 
all prone to forget that He is the 
great Burden-hearer, and that He 
wishes us to cast our care upon 
Him at all times. Yet, do we do it? 
Are we not all, at one time or an- 
other, given to seek the sympathy 
or advice of some friend in the 
world instead of our dearest Friend 
in Heaven? Or we conceal our 
griefs and brood in silence instead 
of casting our load upon the Lord. 
By so doing we grieve His loving 
heart, and it is no wonder that we 
become unfruitful. A grief or a 
worry that is taken to Jesus, how- 
ever, has all the sting removed 
from it. 

THE DECEITFULNESS O F 
RICHES. The world considers 
riches to be the chief goal of exist- 
ence, but in this case we are told 
what God thinks of worldly wealth. 
Strange! That for which people 
strive, seek, live and even die, is 
painted by God in its true colors 
with one expressive word — Deceit- 
fulness. The Lord does not mean 
by this that we are to strip our- 
selves of all riches if we possess 
them, as some perverters of the 
truth have stated; but that we are 
not to be caught in their entangling 
snare. We are told in 1 Tim. 6:17 
that the rich are not to be high- 
minded or to put their trust in un- 
certain riches, but in the living God. 
On the other hand, if we are not 
given much of this world's wealth, 
how content we should be, because 
we thus approach more nearly to 
the life of our Master. The Lord 
Jesus lived in such poverty while 
on earth that He was born in the 
stable of an inn, lived with no 
place to lay His head, and was bur- 
ied in a borrowed grave. 

When the tribute-collectors came 
to Jesus for the tax, which was but 
a small amount, neither Jesus nor 



His twelve disciples could raise the 
sum between them. But the all- 
seeing eye of the Creator of the 
universe saw a fish at the bottom of 
the lake which had at some time 
swallowed a denarius. Jesus told 
Peter to go and fish, and to look in 
the mouth of the first fish he took 
up. We agitate ourselves continu- 
ally about money, but our Saviour 
knows all our needs beforehand. 
He has means to help -us about 
which we know nothing. But if we 
persist in worrying about money 
we shall very certainly become un- 
fruitful. 

"How hardly," said the Lord 
Jesus, "shall they that have riches 
enter into the Kingdom of God!" 
(Mark 10:23.) The word "riches" 
does not always apply to money. It 
applies with equal force to the 
spiritually self-satisfied. How often 
we meet those who say, "I have no 
need to be converted; I have not 
committed any sins, and I do no+ 
do anything wrong." Fatal blind- 
ness! We find the Lord's answer to 
them in Rev. 3:17. "Because thou 
sayest, I am rich, and increased 
with goods and have need of noth- 



ing, and knowest not that thou art 
wretched and miserable, and poor, 
and blind, and naked . . ." In what 
terrible poverty these poor self- 
styled rich ones will stand before 
the Lord of Glory. 

Before we can become rich in the 
true riches of God we must first be- 
come poor. We all know that a ves- 
sel must be empty before it may be 
filled and that nothing more can be 
added to a vessel which is already 
full to the brim. Let us each ex- 
amine our vessels. Are they full of 
ourselves and our riches, or are 
they full of the riches of the Spirit 
of God? 

If there seems to be a coldness in 
our souls, or there is not the glow 
in our lives that once there was, let 
us be very sure that we have not 
neglected our Saviour's warning. 
We must reach complete spiritual 
poverty before we can be filled 
with the riches of God. Our self- 
will, our pride, our doubts and 
fears, must all be cast out. Then 
we shall be ready to stand before 
the Lord clothed in the exceeding 
riches of His grace. 
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SOME people think that in order 
to pray it is necessary to be in a 
church, and if the building 
should happen to have stained glass 
windows and shed a dim, religious 
light, so much the better. It is per- 
fectly true that external conditions 
are a very real help. To do anything 
properly man must be in the right 
mood, but it should never be forgot- 
ten that we are not speaking of a 
convention alien to our human in- 
stincts which has been fostered by 
professional religious experts, but of 
a simple, passionate though intermit- 
tent impulse which, under certain 
conditions, is as natural as the 
quickening? of the beat of the heart. 
Prayer is an atmosphere. Some 
people pray only because they want 
something, and not because they 
need an atmosphere to breathe or 
because they need a friend. But one 
of the chief purposes of prayer is 
surely to give our spirits in times 
like these a sorely needed change of 
air. Every man who goes for a holi- 
day has some logical reasons, even 
though he may not be able to put it 
into words. Why do sane people 
spend their vacation in climbing 
mountains? That question can be 
asked only by a person who has 
never stood on a crag on the slope 
of Mount Robson and looked down 
the canyon of the Rockies. The 
camper knows what he finds there — 
pure air above the clouds; a sense 
of Divinity, as he looks down on the 
world of men and a distant view. 

Our ordinary lives are lived on 
the level plain. The worries and 
cares, the attrition of living, some- 
times get us down. But God is not 
always to be found in the earth- 
quake or in the fire. Sometimes He 
comes as the still, small voice. 

One of the reasons why men and 
women find it difficult to pray is be- 
cause they are never still. Even 
high - minded and well - meaning 
Christians are so busy rushing from 
one engagement to another and be- 
tween times listening to the strident 
voice of the radio that they never 



hear the inner call: "Be still and 
know that I am God." That we 
should try to bear the burden of 
the world's sin and folly without 
Him is the surest road to madness. 
It must not be supposed, however, 
that man is independent of his 
neighbors. One of the most beauti- 
ful things about prayer is that it 
brings us in touch with personality. 
People are the true atmosphere- 
creators. We need companions when 
we work and when we play; and so 
in prayer it is a Person who makes 
the atmosphere which calms and re- 
vives our souls. The greatest friend 
is not the one who talks the most. 
Very often the one you love best is 
the one to whom you need not say 
much. Kindred souls are in tune 
with each other. Even a letter from 
home often brings a sense of unutter- 
able peace to the anxious and jaded 
mind. In a famous novel, "The Four 
Feathers," the hero at a moment of 
desperate danger buries his face in 
the desert sand and tries to see the 
lace of the girl he loved in Ireland, 






YOUR BIBLE AND SONG BOOK 

Here are twelve quotations. Give the 
Biblical source of those with odd num- 
bers, and for the even-numbered quota- 
tions, give the first line of the song from 
which the line is taken. 

1. "A false witness shall perish." 

2. "The strain of toil, the fret of 

care." 

3. "A good name is rather to be 

chosen than great riches." 

4. "He's the Fairest of Ten Thou- 

sand to my soul." 

5. "In all labor there is profit." 

6. "Here in our midst He's stand- 

ing to-day." 

7. "Come near, ye nations, to 

hear; and hearken, ye people." 

8. "Oh, hear the voice of Jesus!" 

9. "Trust ye in the Lord for ever: 

for in the Lord Jehovah is 
everlasting strength." 

10. "Now? flowing for all men- 

come, roll over me!" 

11. "Then judgment shall dwell in 
the wilderness, and righteous- 
ness remain in the fruitful 
field." 

12. "I belong to Christ the Lord." 

(Answers on page 10) 



and it gives him back his nerve. 
And when we pray the Friend is al- 
ways there. 

Speak to Him, thou, for He hears, 
And spirit with spirit can meet; 
Closer is He than breathing, 
And nearer than hand and feet. 

The reason why we fail at one 
time and succeed at another is not 
because God is capricious, but be- 
cause our practice of His presence 
varies so much. An old mystic once 
said: "The Lord is with you while 
ye be with Him." When St. Paul 
said, "Pray without ceasing," it was 
not just a bit of pious exuberance, 
but a most modern and scientific 
direction for life. 

Christ's example in Gethsemane is 
worth remembering. He prays not 
for His own protection and safety, 
but for power to play the man, to 
laugh at danger, and to do His job. 
And when the agony is over He says, 
what we should be willing to say, 
"Thy will be done." 

Here is a prayer from the six- 
teenth century. The words are those 
of Ignatius Loyola: "Teach us, good 
Lord, to serve Thee as Thou deserv- 
est: to give and not to count the 
cost; to fight, and not to heed the 
wounds; to toil, and not to seek for 
rest; to labor, and not to ask for 
any reward, save that of knowing 
that we do Thy will: through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen." 
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LETTERS BY AIRGRAPH 
,N experimental 3d. "airgraph" letter service — the first of its 
k kind in the world — has been introduced to cheapen and ex- 
pedite the homeward postal services from British troops in 
the Middle East. Under the airgraph service, by which a letter 
will be less than a fortnight in transit, the sender writes his 
message on a special form 11 x 8 inches. In a panel at the 
foot he prints the address in block letters. The complete form 
is photographed on to a small film. The miniature film is then 
sent by airplane to its destination and on arrival an enlarge- 
ment is made. This is placed in an envelope with the block 
printed address showing in the cut-out panel. The service will 
mean a great reduction in weight and space of correspondence, 
4,500 film negatives weighino. only one pound. An equivalent 
number of ordinary letters would weigh 150 pounds. The pic- 
ture shows letters being fed into the Recordak machine at the 
rate of 2,000 per hour by the operator. They are copied at 
this rate by photographing. 
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Rich in History, Religious and Secular 
is this Wave-washed Famous Fortress 

THE searchlights of war, sweeping over land and 
sea occasionally throw their fierce beams on the 
British colony of Malta, which most of us know 
as being "somewhere in the Mediterranean." 
The colony actually consists of a group of islands, some 
of them little more than wave-washed rocks, called the 
Maltese islands. Their exact location is south of Sicily 
in the centre of the channel which connects the eastern 
and western basins of the Mediterranean. The island 
of Malta itself, which gives the colony its name, is 91 
square miles in extent. 

Malta has had a stirring history. At an early period 
it was settled by the Phoenicians, whose daring mer- 
chants and navigators we meet in the Bible in Tyre 
and Sidon. 

Later Malta belonged successively to the Greeks, 
the Carthaginians and the Romans. It was during the 
Roman occupation that Paul and his party were ship- 
wrecked on the island where, Luke says, "the barbar- 
ous people showed us no little kindness." 

The Greek word "barbarian" does not mean that 
the Maltese were uncivilized, it merely means that 
they were neither Greeks nor Romans, they were still 
"Phoenicians." The racial strain is still predominant in 
Malta. The Maltese language is founded on the old 
Phoenician. 

In the high tide of Saracen conquest Malta fell into 

the hands of the Arabs from Sicily. They treated the 

Maltese as friends, but did not mix much with them 

and the islanders retained their Christianity. Next 

came the Normans who had made themselves masters 

of Sicily. 

• * • 

THE Knights of St. John (the Hospitalers),— monks, 
physicians, soldiers, sailors — 

had been driven from Palestine, 
Cyprus and Rhodes by the Turks. 
The emperor, Charles V in 1580 
A.D. gave them the Island of Malta. 
They built great fortifications. 
Their heroic defence from May to 
September, 1565, checked the 
Turkish power and saved south- 
west Europe from invasion. It is 
interesting to note that at least one 
of the knights, Oliver Starkey, was 
an Englishman. 

Napoleon took over the island in 
1798. In 1914 the Maltese asked that 
it be annexed by Britain. 

The Maltese raise fine cattle, and 
are .good fruit farmers, producing 
from their fertile soil grapes, or- 
anges, figs, nectarines and peaches. 
Excellent honey is also produced, 
but more than two-thirds of the 
wheat comes from abroad. Lace- 
making is a notable industry in 
Malta, employing many women and 
children. 

During the war of 1914-18 the 
Maltese garrisoned their own is- 
land, recruited labor battalions for 




Gallipoli, did remarkably good work in the hospitals 

and contributed many men to the floating services. 

Malta suffered much in the after-war depression and 

many Maltese emigrated. The colonial government did 

a great deal to mitigate the distress. 

The Maltese are a sturdy, handsome race; they are 

thrifty, industrious, home-loving, good-humored and 

impressionable. For many years before the war a good 

deal of Italian intrigue was carried on with the purpose 

of making them discontented with British rule; but 

evidently it met with little success among the real 

Maltese. 

* * * 

VALETTA, the capital, is the headquarters of 
Britain's Mediterranean fleet. An old story, per- 
haps still current in British naval circles, tells of a 
woman who addressed a letter to her son, "My son 
Jack, Gibraltar, Malta or elsewhere." 

The prosperity of Malta is largely built round the 
great British naval base with its docks, refitting yards, 
magazines and stores. Its strategic position, as can 
be seen by glancing at a map, is very important. It is 
the centre of the life-line connecting Britain with 
Greece, Egypt, Palestine and other countries in the 
Near East, and so with the path to India. The British 
naval and military base in Malta though only appear- 
ing at rare intervals in the headlines, has much to do 
with determining the course of the war. 
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EVER-PRESENT FRIEND 

THE following is taken from one 
of Canada's many excellent 
weekly newspapers: 

Who rejoices with you when you 
take the marriage vows? The Editor. 

Who shares your happiness when 
some glad event is announced? The 
Editor. 

Who's heart is filled with sadness 
as he sets the type announcing an- 
other death among you? The Editor. 

Who offers the hand of welcome 
to the stranger? The Editor. 

Who bids farewell and bon voy- 
age to those who move away? The 
Editor. 

Who tells the world what a fine 
place YOUR home city is? The 
Editor. 

Who encourages your children in 
their undertakings and endeavors? 
The Editor. 

Who represents you in far fields 
and other places? The Editor. 

Who protects you against your- 
self, when you would rush into 
print and display your ignorance of 
literary procedure? The Editor. 

Who suppresses stories of regret- 
table incidents among you? The 
Editor. 

Who offers words of praise for 
notable incidents among you? The 
Editor. 

Who offers words of advice and 
encouragement when you err? The 
Editor. 
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Slicing Costs By Not 

Slicing the Bread 

Instead of simply raising the price 
of bread the bakers have now got 
together, at the suggestion of the 
Government, and are making some 
very interesting economies in mer- 
chandizing. By doing away with 
sliced loaves, fancy double-waxed 
wrappers, and special deliveries, 
and. through the Government abol- 
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ANEW edition of the Bible, said by the publisher to be especially de- 
signed for the man in the street, has made its appearance on the 
book stalls. Its chief unusual feature is that it has been illustrated with 
pictures taken from the modern world, including even tanks and air- 
planes. This edition contains the full text of the Authorized Version, but 

„^ ,. ..__ by printing it in paragraphs, and adding introductory remarks, headlines 

ishing the^WoVesslng^Tax, the" staff and footnotes of his own, the editor, Mr. John Stirling, suggests that lu 
of life "will not go up in price in has converted the Bible into a book winch can be more easily read and 
Canada at this time." understood. 



S-P-L-l-N-T-E-R-S 

From the Log of World News 

The town of Chestnut Ridge, near 
Housatonic, Mass., has gone modern. Its 
first telephone has been installed. 

* * • 

London realty agents report that 
many people bombed from homes 
in recent raids have exchanged 
their heaps of rubble for house 
boats on the Thames, all sorts of 
derelicts being restored for service. 

* » » 

A sound effects man on a CBS program 
the other night put his foot through a 
peach basket to simulate a plane crash. 
Once his foot was through, however, he 
found he couldn't pull it out again with- 
out making a lot of wrong noises. He had 
to stay in position without moving for 
twenty-three minutes until the program 
ended. Then he fainted. 

* # * 

Whole milk is "cracked" under a 
pressure of 2,500 pounds to produce 

homogenized milk. 

* * * 

An apiarist at Framingham, Mass., has 
erected a sign near hives on his roadside 
home reading: " Honey 1 Bee Careful." 
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THE WAR CRY 




ROYAL VISITOR 

H.R.H. Duke of Kent Opens Canadian National 
Exhibition at Which The Army is Represented 



[Photo by Gordon Ames 
His Royal Highness addressing the crowd 



THE opening ceremony of the 
Sixty-third Annual Canadian 
National Exhibition on Friday, 
August 22, was an unusually aus- 
picious occasion, with His Royal 
Highness the Duke of Kent officiat- 
ing. Present were the Lieutenant- 
Governor of Ontario, Hon. Albert 
Matthews, Premier M. Hepburn, 
Mayor F. Conboy and nther prom- 
inent personages. Rt. Hon. Malcolm 
MacDonald, British High Commis- 
sioner in Canada, also occupied a 
place on the platform of the Grand 
Plaza bandshell. 




FROM WISDOM'S WORKSHOP 

"The tunnel may be dark and long; 
But at the end there is light." 
Prime Minister Winston 

Churchill. 

* * * 

The country needs a sane re- 
ligious revival. Life needs hope, 
sense and courage. "Where there is 
no vision, the people perish." 

Roger W. Babson. 

* * * 

It is a good and safe rule to so- 
journ in every place as if you meant 
iO spend your life there, never 
omitting an opportunity of doing a 
kindness, or speaking a true word, 
or making a friend. — John Ruskin. 

* # * 

GO, make thy garden fair as 
thou canst, 
Thou workest never alone. 
Perchance he whose plot is next to 
thine 
Will see it, and mend his own. 
Robert Collyer. 



Following prayer offered 
by Bishop A. R. Beverley, 
Mr. John Millar, president 
of the C.N.E., introduced 
the Royal visitor to the 
great and enthusiastic 
crowd, His Royal Highness 
responding with an inspir- 
ing message which, with the 
proceedings, was broadcast 
over the radio. 

Prior to the ceremony the 
Duke attended the Direc- 
tors' Luncheon, at which 
the Chief Secretary, Col- 
onel G. W. Peacock, repre- 
sented The Salvation Army. 

During an informal in- 
spection of the various 
buildings the Duke visited 
che Women's War Work Ex- 
hibit, in which The Army 
is included. His Royal Highness also 
visited Christie Street Hospital, 
where Salvationists frequently min- 
ister to the war veteran patients. 

On Saturday, Warriors' Day, sev- 
eral Salvation Army Bands took 



part in the mammoth procession of 

war veterans. 

* * * 

When the Duke visited Timmins, 
Ont., he found The Salvation Army 
well to the fore, Major John Cornth- 
waite having charge of some eighty 
war veterans who formed a guard 
of honor at the Town Hall. His 
Royal Highness was given a typical 
warm Northern welcome and after- 
wards he chatted with the men, tak- 
ing time for interested questions to 
each one. 

The Major, who is £: veteran of 
the Boer War and the Great War, 
was included among the number 
presented to the Royal visitor. 

Representatives of the 29 different 
women's organizations taking part 
in the war wing of the Women's 
Building at the Canadian National 
Exhibition were guests at a tea held 
on Friday afternoon, August 22, in 
the upstairs restaurant. A preview 
of the displays in the Women's 
Building was enjoyed. Mrs. Colonel 
G. W. Peacock represented the Red 
Shield Women's Auxiliary Services. 



ON the 



Week-End Hospitality Tours 

Conducted by Red Shield Supervisors in the Motherland 



THE Army's Red Shield Super- 
visors overseas are keen on 
everything that makes for relief 
from the monotony of camp life, a 
service highly appreciated by the 
military authorities. 

Some hundreds of men have 
shared in sight-seeing trips ar- 
ranged by the Supervisors, to such 
historic centres as Windsor, Win- 
chester, to say nothing of con- 
ducted tours about Old London. 

Full of Anticipation 

"We left camp at 5 a.m. (writes 
a member of a party recently con- 
ducted by Captain Gordon Pilfrey), 
full of anticipation, by Britain's 
Luxury coaches, and started on our 
week-end tour. 

"We had coffee at the Oxford 
Seat of Learning and then went on 
to Shakespeare Memorial Theatre, 
Stratford-upon-Avon, and had our 
morning snack in the tea-room 
which overlooks the Avon. We then 
paid a visit to Anne Hathaway's 



AUSTRALIAN RED 

SHIELD WORKER 

Mentioned in Dispatches 

FOR gallant work with the A.I.F. 
in Libya and Greece, Majoi 
Garnet S. Palmer has been men- 
tioned in dispatches. Driving a Red 
Shield Mobile Canteen he was 
with the troops in action from 
Bardia to Benghazi. He later took 
his equipment to Greece. After all 
had been lost, he assisted in the 
evacuation by driving an ambu- 
lance. 

In Crete he found Adjutant John 
Blake, who had shared the worst 
bombing weeks of the Greek cam- 
paign, and together they organized 
uplifting relaxations to clear any 
spirit of depression among the men. 
Both Officers reached Alexandria 
in a warship. 

The Major's brother, Bandmaster 
Herbert Palmer, of Perth, gave up 
his life in action in Syria. 

The Red Shield is represented by 
twenty-two Australian Army Offi- 
cers with the A.I.F. All the Mobile 
Canteens were lost in Greece. 



cottage, the birthplace of William 
Shakespeare, and then on to War- 
wick Castle, where our guides ex- 
plained the historical points of 
interest. 

"The next place of interest was 
the ruins of Kennilworth Castle! 
Then on to Birmingham, where tea 
was served, after which the lads 
were introduced to their hosts and 
hostesses who wonderfully upheld 
the magnificent tradition of the 
Midland folk for their homelike 
and friendly hospitality. These peo- 
ple were delighted and grateful for 
the opportunity of showing their 
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CALGARY EVENTIDE HOME 

Awarded Trophy For Best 
Garden in Foothills City 

THE Calgary Sunset Lodge, for 
women in the eventide of their 
lives, has again been awarded the 
Calgary Herald Challenge Trophy 
for the best garden in the Foothills 
City. 

Major Margaret McGregor is the 
Superintendent of the Institution 
and Brother William Darts is the 
gardener responsible for the garden. 

A MESSAGE FROM HEAVEN 

morning after a recent 
heavy raid, the Warden of an 
Army Home noticed scraps of 
burnt paper being blown about by 
the wind, states Mrs. Commis- 
sioner Cunningham in The De- 
liverer. Pieces drifted into the gar- 
den and the Major picked up 
several. Only on one charred frag- 
ment was any writing clear; and 
the Major read: 

"He hath said, I will never leave 
thee nor forsake thee. 

So that we may boldly say, the 
Lord is my helper." 

After the terror of the night, it 
came as a message from Heaven, 
and we in the Women's Social 
Work can testify that in every cir- 
cumstance of these momentous 
days the Divine Helper is at our 
right hand. 

CARRYING ON IN CHINA 

Outstanding Cases of Conversion 

TWO Relief Investigation Officers 
of China North found an aged 
woman, whose neighbors allowed 
her to sleep in their disused kitchen, 
on the wall of which part of an old 
towel had been hung. "That is 
where the kitchen god is kept," the 
old woman explained; "it belongs to 
the neighbors, so it would not be 
very nice to remove it. Seeing it 
cannot do me any good, I just 
covered it up. I often sit in the 
yard," she continued, "looking at 
the sky, wondering how I can get 
to know God." Before the Officers 
left she had found the true God. 
• • * 

Of many conversions recorded 
throughout China North, here are 
two outstanding. Mrs. Sun, whose 
Christian husband had prayed for 
the conversion of his family for 
years, had obstinately refused to 
attend any meetings or to allow her 

m . 
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HAPPY AND HIGHLY INTERESTED.— Captain G. Pilfrey, a Red Shield Supervisor 
(centre), and a party of Canadian servicemen are shown being warmly greeted «£.» 
leading citizen at one of the British town 



appreciation of the willingness of 
the Canadians to help the Mother 
Country in the time of crisis. 

Outstanding Trips 

"The arrangements at the other 
end were well done by the Birm- 
ingham Hospitality Committee, 
whose chairman is the well-known 
and genial Dr. Pheils." 

Approximately 335 men have, so 
far, enjoyed these outstanding 
hospitality week-end tours. 



visited during a recent hospitality tour 

children to do so, until a Httle_old 



lady standing next to her in a i 



crowd 
at the water-front asked her to at- 
tend an Army meeting. She went to 
a children's meeting in a Hall a lew 
yards away. Mrs. Sun attenoeu 
another meeting at night and wa» 
converted. Since then her daugh- 
ters and daughter-in-law, as weu 
as a neighbor and two others, nav 
been led to the Lord. Several oi 
them have been enrolled as w» 
diers. 
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GAINED TWELVE 

POUNDS IN WEIGHT 

Underprivileged Mothers and 
Children Benefit hy Vacation- 
Period at Lake Winnipeg 

1 E have thoroughly enjoyed 
the summer season in con- 
nection with our Fresh- 
Air Camp at Sandy Hook" (writes 
Brigadier Hector Habkirk), "during 
which time we have cared for 
four hundred mothers and children. 

"One mother in a nine-day 
period at Camp gained twelve 
pounds in weight, and the average 
weight gained has been four 
pounds. 

"One boy of eleven, who lost one 
of his legs six weeks before he 
entered Camp, is now so much bet- 
ter that his stay will be a pleasant 
memory and inspiration in days to 
come while living under his un- 
fortunate handicap. 

"Major Eva Leadbetter was re- 
sponsible for the selection of all 
who came to Camp, and her prac- 
tical interest in seeking out the 
most deserving cases has been 
greatly appreciated." (See pictures 
on page fifteen.) 



VALUED ARMY FRIEND 

Passes at Kegina 

THE SALVATION ARMY has lost, 
by death, a staunch friend in Mr. 
J. J. MacRae who for many years 
acted as treasurer of The Army's 
Advisory Board in Regina. Mr. Mac- 
Rae was a valued and enthusiastic 
member and gave splendid service 

in connection ^ tmmmmmMmmsmmmmm 

with the last 
Red Shield 
Campaign. He 
never lost a 
day, even 
though right 
in the midst 
of the effort 
his son was 
killed in ac- 
tion when 
serving with 
the Royal Air 
Force after 
being award- 
ed the D.F.C. 
Lieut. - Col- 
onel W Oake, 
who was in 
Regina at the 
funeral service 




Mr. J. J. MacRae 



time, 
and 



attended the 
. Brigadier W. 
Carruthers acted as a pall-bearer. 
The Advisory Board, with Major L. 
Carswell of the Public Relations De- 
partment, attended the service in a 
body. 



TERRITORIAL MUSIC CAMP OPENS 

Enthusiastic and Aspiring Melody-makers Begin Studies 
Under Competent Instructors at Jackson's Point 



N 1 



riNETY "musicians-in-the-mak- 
ing" assembled at Jackson's 
Point for the second Territorial 
Music Camp, were officially welcom- 
ed on Monday, August 25, at an en- 
thusiastic gathering by the Chief 
Secretary, Colonel G. W. Peacock, 
when he declared the Camp officially 
open to the glory of God, the ad- 
vancement of Salvation Army 
musical interests, and the better- 
ment in every way of the student 
body. 

The students, including both girls 
and boys, represented a number of 
widely-separated Corps. Three had 
travelled all the way from Saskat- 
chewan, one from Newfoundland, 
and one from the United States. 
Ontario and Quebec, because of the 
proximity of these Provinces, were 
strongly represented. 

Registration and Tests 

Registration and instrumental 
tests completed, the spacious pavil- 
ion echoed to the words and music 
of the Camp theme chorus, which 
bids fair to become both popular 
and helpful. Under the guidance of 
the Territorial Young People's Sec- 
retary, Brigadier A. Keith, whose 
excellent arrangements have ensur- 
ed a maximum of efficiency and use- 
fulness, the welcome meeting pro- 
ceeded happily. The Chief Secretary, 
presented by the Brigadier, was re- 
ceived exuberantly by the excited 
young people. He in turn presented 
the delegates from the various prov- 
inces, and introduced the members 



of the Faculty to their aspiring 
charges. 

Brigadier W. Broughton, guest 
musical director, was received with 
a juvenile sincerity that discovered 
hand-clapping was too stilted and 
cheering much more satisfying. Re- 
spected for his high place in the 
realm of Army composition, and 
liked for his genial cheeriness, the 
Brigadier was heartily accepted. 

Limitless Possibilities 

The Chief Secretary's remarks 
were tipped with the intrigue of 
prophecy. He had "dipped into the fu- 
ture as far as human eye could see," 
and the account he presented of the 
limitless possibilities latent within 
his young hearers was stimulating 
to hear. Future Coles, Broughtons, 
Twitchins, were among the group, 
the Colonel felt certain, if opportu- 
nities were grasped, and God's lead- 
ings were closely followed. Briga- 
dier Keith concluded the very suc- 
cessful launching ceremony. 

Organization and Co-operation 

The first day — a day of chill 
breezes and a thin drizzle of rain — 
was an amazing example of how, by 
organization and co-operation, so 
many could do so much in so little 
time. . 

Theoretical and practical classes, 
band practices, recreational periods, 
and — very important! — meals, con- 
stituted .the interest-filled agenda. 
Any odd moments "off duty" were 
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1. "HEIR OF ALL THINGS" 



IN TERRIBLE REALITY 

Brother Henry F. Milans Sends Inspiring Message to Detroit 
Bowery Converts 

that you all look upon me as a fel- 
low comrade. I know all about the 
habits that defeat you, all the temp- 
tations you have to fight, all the dis- 
cou(ragements that break your 1 spirit, 
for I have been through, in terrible 
reality, all that you have gone 
through or will have to go through." 
Colonel and Mrs. W. H. Barrett 
were the principal speakers and the 
Flint Citadel Band, under the direc- 
tion of Bandmaster Bernard Smith, 
provided music. The Divisional Com- 
mander, Brigadier James Murphy, 
presided. 



DURING the second anniversary 
of the opening of the already 
famous Detroit Bowery Corps, a 
message to the converts and com- 
rades from Brother Henry F. Milans 
read in part: 

"I'm mighty proud to be recog- 
nized as one of you. I'm very, happy 



SHE was an old, old lady — so old 
that everyone called her "Aunt 
Annie." Though she - lived in a 
little cottage set in a tree-bordered 
glade far off the road, the world 
had made a path to her door. Not 
for the proverbial better mouse- 
trap either, for Aunt Annie had 
better things to offer than mouse- 
traps. 

Hers was the offering of the milk 
of human kindness, the honey of a 
soul that is sweetly trusting, and 
the wine of plenteous grace. Such a 
banquet led the hungry soul and 
the weary and sorrowful of heart 
to visit her at every opportunity. 
The proud, too, brought their 
learning and the rich wealth at 
times, but Aunt Annie could send 
them all away humbled and feeling 
their own poverty of soul. 

Besides the love bestowed upon 
her Aunt Annie was in other ways 
a character arousing interest. Over 
her gray head hung the prospect of 
a great inheritance — nay, two in- 
heritances, she would insist. She 



talked freely and unashamedly of 
both. One was from a distant 
uncle. It would bring her lands to 
which she would have to move. 
They were distant lands and her 
cottage would know her no more, 
but she would have great houses in 
which to dwell, beautiful cars and 
yachts in which to travel, money to 
travel, money to supply her every 
need or wish. Aunt Annie never 
worried. Some day it would all be 
hers. Meantime she just waited. 

The other was from her Father. 
Aunt Annie always dwelt longer 
upon it. There were even greater 
possibilities. There were robes of 
white and crowns of glory. There 
were mansions where she might 
dwell in cities of gold and all her 
loved ones with her. In these man- 
sions there would be room for all, 
to Aunt Annie's great delight. Even 
the Father who gave it all would 
be there as well. It was by far the 
better inheritance of the two. 

Aunt Annie did her part and 
waited. She identified herself as the 



daughter of the One (by grace) and 
the niece of the other (by law). It 
was a matter of real interest to her 
— which inheritance she entered in- 
to first. Of the Father's she was 
sure and it was permanent; of the 
uncle's she was more in doubt. It 
might come first but only for a 
while. 

So the years passed over Aunt 
Annie's head, till one day someone 
knocked upon the cottage door in 
vain. There was no answer but her 
door was never locked, so they 
slipped inside and learned why she 
had not heard. 

Aunt Annie was sitting holding 
a paper telling that houses and 
lands were hers at last. Here were 
the cars, the yachts, and gold. Her 
cottage would know her no more. 

More than that was also hers. 
Mansions of glory and robes of 
light were welcoming Aunt Annie's 
appearing. Her Father had decided 
that ah her inheritance should be 
hers together. Now she was "heir 
of all things." 

Her cottage knew her no more. 




Ci 



fully utilized, judging by the sounds 
of instrumental music that issued 
from all parts of the grounds. 

The second "T.M.C." is on! And as 
one "chubby cherub" authoritatively 
declared, "It's going to be a dandy!" 

A.B. 



THER.S.W.A.ATTHEC.N,E, 

Women's Organizations Give a 
Good Account of Themselves 

AN excellent program in con- 
nection with the Women's ac- 
tivities in the "War Wing" at the 
Canadian National Exhibition, rep- 
resentative of every outstanding 
Women's Organization of Toronto, 
is being carried on by the Red 
Shield Women's Auxiliary. The 
various organizations have been 
invited to make garments for the 
bombed cities of Britain, and they 
are giving a good account of 
themselves. 

Fourteen Cities Supplied 

The "War Wing" department in 
the Women's Building, is divided 
into six work rooms, each under a 
supervisor and an assistant. There 
are six workers in each work room 
from 10 a.m. to 10 p.m. each day. 
The material supplied for the work 
is from the National Canadian 
Women's Organization and is made 
for the people of Britain, which in- 
cludes those of fourteen cities. An 
opportunity is given friends of 
Britain to contribute knittted goods, 
bath towels, soap and other neces- 
sities. The effort will continue un- 
til the close of the Exhibition. 



OVER THE PHONE 

Sisters Are Re-united 

MRS. S„ in the United States, re- 
quested that The Army try to 
contact her sister from whom she 
had not heard for more than three 
years. Hope of ever hearing from 
her again was very small. The only 
helpful information she could give 
was that there were three children 
and the husband was ill. An old 
address was also supplied. 

Numerous enquiries were made, 
and a number of letters written but 
there were no results. After some 
time, a clue was received which 
when investigated, gave some hope 
of a possible contact. After some 
days a telephone call was received 
at The Army. 

"Is this the department which has 
been enquiring for Mrs. S.'s sister?" 
asked an excited voice. And to an 
affirmative, "Oh, I am that sisterl 
How thankful I am to know the 
whereabouts of the one for whom 
I, too, have searched." 

Hardly able to speak for joy, she 
told the Officer that for a long while 
she had endeavored to trace her sis- 
ter in the States. Over and over The 
Army was thanked for this "believe 
it or not" re-union. 
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The Territorial Secretary 

(MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK) 




BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Life of Christ— 35 



AN aggressive R.S-W.A. group is 
functioning at Fenelon Falls, 
Ont, under the direction of Major 
and Mrs. W. Miller. In addition to 
Salvationist members there are a 
number of local women affiliated 
who are glad to co-operate in every- 
way to supply clothing for bomb 
victims and comforts for the forces. 
The leadership of President Mrs. 
Major J. Higdon (R) is appreci- 
ated. 

* * * 

Activity in the Manitoba Di- 
vision has been unhampered by 
summer holidays. Brigadier Geo. 
Wilson, the Divisional Commander, 
ordered six hundred pounds of 
wool the other day and enclosed a 
cheque to cover the cost. Before 
long, this wool will be returned in 
the form of first class knitted gar- 
ments. 

» # » 

The R.S.W.A. has become a 
much valued avenue of usefulness 
for many lonely souls who have 
been able to mingle with these 
groups in various Corps. A woman 
from Nipawin, recently bereaved of 
her husband, writes: "I love my 
work with the Red Shield — my 
association with the women has 

helped me so much in my sorrow." 

* • * • 

Will all Toronto Red Shield 
workers who are associated with 
the Work Room at 40 Irwin Ave- 
nue, please take note that the 




CALL US UP 
ON THE 
TINE 



\X7E would be glad to have some 
vv conversation with you on the 
matter mentioned below. If you are 
not near enough to call us up on 
the phone would you like to write 
us on the subject of how to benefit 
the work of God in making your 
Will? 

Have you ever thought how high- 
ly desirable it Is that you should 
make some provision for helping, 
after your death, those objects 
which have been your considera- 
tion during life? 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you remember 
the work of The Salvation Army? 
To cope with the ever-increasing 
demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us to take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance. 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money, Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know- 
ing that not only during your life- 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for its per- 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 

"Lay Up Treasure in Heaven." 

Any information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. AD. 6294. 



the selection of clothing for over- 
seas. It must be new or almost new. 
Otherwise, it will be used for dis- 
tribution among families of sol- 
diers, sailors and airmen in poor 

circumstances. 

* * » 

To date three thousand complete 
layettes — a magnificent total — each 
containing thirty-five pieces of new 
clothing for babies have been sent 
to Great Britain. Thanks are ex- 
tended to church groups, bank 
clerks, clubs, not forgetting Home 
and School Clubs who donated 
2,200 of these layettes, for their 
co-operation. 

There is now a pressing demand 
for jumper dresses, skirts, warm 
sweaters or pullovers, warm 
dresses, boys' trousers and sweat- 
ers for distribution among bomb 
victims. Please no not forget chil- 
dren's stockings. The above articles 
should be made for ages from six 
to sixteen years. No more summer 
clothing will go overseas. We are 
now preparing for winter. 



evening groups will recommence 
on September 1. The daily groups 
have continued through the sum- 
mer months and have kept the 

work up to date. 

* * » 

Readers will be interested to 
know that in the last three months 
three hundred large packing cases 
containing 165,388 garments for 
bombed victims were sent overseas; 
this commendable total being quite 
apart from 30,000 comforts dis- 
tributed to soldiers during the 

month of July. 

* » • 

Workers at the Territorial Centre 
are pleased to note that R.S.W.A. 
members are being more careful in. 



SALVATIONIST TRIPLETS 

To Enter Next Session of 
Training 

THE United States Southern Ter- 
ritory's famous girl triplets, 
Helen, Evelyn and Ellen Justice, of 
Greenville, S.C., whose pictures ap- 
peared in the Canadian War Cry 
some time ago, tare once again in the 
news. They are among the accepted 
Candidates for the coming Session 
of Training at Atlanta, Ga. 

These girls are a "peas in a pod" 
trio, 1 , so much alike that casual ac- 
quaintances have difficulty in dis- 
tinguishing between them. On fur- 
ther observation, however, it be- 
comes apparent that each has a dis- 
tinctive personality which comple- 
ments the others. 

The "Trips," as they are fondly 
known in Salvation Army circles, 
have always "done things together," 
being almost inseparable compan- 
ions. They are high school gradu- 
ates, having completed their school- 
ing together. 

In The Army they came up 
through the Young People's Corps, 
were Junior Soldiers and were- 
transferred to the Senior roll at the 
same time. They are Bandmembers 
and Higher Grade Corps Cadets, and 
their decision for Officership was a 
united one. 



ARMY MUSIC HELPS 

During the present recruiting drive 
throughout the Dominion, military 
officers, by means of a loud-speaker 
system have been addressing the 
crowds thronging by Toronto's City 
Hall. Their words have been inter- 
spersed by recorded Salvation Army 
Band music, and one could be par- 
doned a smile when after a crisp, 
official "Enlist now!" coming 
through the amplifiers, the Totten- 
ham Citadel Band sounds out the 
tune, 'When the roll is called up 
yonder, I'll be there." 

Answers to Questions on Page 6. 

1. Proverbs 21:28. 

2. "O Master, let me walk with Thee." 

(S.B. 592). 

3. Proverbs 22:1. 

4. "He's the Lily of the Valley." 

(S.B. 207). 

5. Proverbs 14:23. 

6. "Make no Delay." (S.B. 74). 

7. Isaiah 34:1. 

8. "The Great Physician." (S.B. 29). 

9. Isaiah 26:4. 

10. "O Boundless Salvation." (S.B. 1). 

11. Isaiah 32:16. 

12. "Not My Own." (S.B. 896). 




"One thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I see." 

—John 9:25. 



JESUS HEALS THE 
MAN BORN BLIND 

HORIZONTAL 
2 "they called . . . Par- 
ents of him." John 
9:18. 
5 "all ... In prayer to 

God." Luke 6:12. 
10 Genus of Insects. 

12 "I was blind, now I 
..." John 9:25. 

13 North River. 

14 The letter C. 

16 Lava. 

17 "but he said, . . . he." 
John 9:9 (two words). 

18 "And it was the sab- 
bath . . ." John 9:14. 

19 "Ye do ... , not know- 
ing the scriptures." 
Matt. 22:29. 

20 Two sevenths of Fin- 
land. 

21 "whom the Lord when 
he . . . shall find watch- 
ing." Luke 12:37. 

23 Compass point. 

25 "and I will give you 
. . ." Matt. 11:28. 
"Thou . . . both seen 
him." John 9:37. 

(which is by inter- 
pretation, . . .)" John 
9:7. 

31 Eagle's nest. 

32 "He that hath ... to 
hear, let him hear." 
Luke 14:35. 

35 "that he was born . . ." 
John 9:2. 

36 ". . . he had thus spo- 
ken." John 9:6. 

38 ""Whether he be a 
sinner or .... I know 
not." John 9:25. 

40 "A . . . that is called 



26 
29 



56 



59 
60 



Jesus made clay." 
John 9:11. 

41 "Is not this he that . . . 
and begged." John 9:8. 

42 "W hat did he ... 
thee." John 9:26. 

44 Fourth note in scale. 

46 Dry. 

48 Postscript. 

50 New Jersey. 

52 South Africa. 

54 Deputy Lieutenant. 

55 "Then said I " 

Jer. 4:10. 

"for the Jews had a 

. . . already." John 9:22. 

. . . John 

"How ... a man that 

is a sinner do much 

miracles." John 9:16. 

61 "I must . . . the works 
of him that sent me." 
John 9:4. 

62 Tea. 

A saying of Jesus is 2, 5, 
21, 36, 38, 40, 60, and 61 
combined. 

VERTICAL 

1 "that the works of God 
should be made ... in 
him." John 9:3. 

2 One of the disciples; 
thorium. 

3 "Thou art . . . disci- 
ple." John 9:28. 

4 Plural ending of nouns. 

6 Grand Secretary. 

7 "I have told you al- 
ready, and ye did not 
. . ." John 9:27. 

8 "the wild beast shall 
... them." Hosea 13:8. 

9 "and he . . . the eyes." 
John 9:6. 

11 "Give God the . . . " 
John 9:24. 
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"and . . . seeing." John 
9:7. 

15 "that he hath opened 
thine ..." John 9:17. 

18 Ancient royal city of 
the Canaanites. Josh. 
11:2. 

19 Exclamation of i n - 
quiry. 

22 Size of shot. 
24 Half an em. 

26 "turned about with a 
very small . . ." Jas. 
3:4. 

27 Tunes. 

28 "Neither hath this 
man .... nor his par- 
ents." John 9:3. 

30 Golf mound. 

31 Month in Hebrew cal- 
endar. 

33 "Go to the . . . ," Prov. 
6:6. 

34 Tin. 

36 "Go, ... in the pool of 
Siloam." John 9:7. 

37 Under this title (L.). 
39 "If this man were not 

. . . God, he could do 
nothing." John 9:33. 

'he ... on the ground. 
John 9:6. 

. think I know." 
John 9:25. 

". . . long. . . I am in 
the world, I am the 
light." John 9:5. 

'and made ... of the 
spittle." John 9:6. 
Turkish commander. 

because they feared 
the . . .s." John 9:22. 

he is of age; . . . 
him." John 9:21. 

57 Royal Navy. 

58 "and I washed, and 
. . . see." John 9:15. 



41 
43 



45 



47 



49 
51 



53 



A DREAM COMES TRUE 

THE Territorial Commander, 
Southern India, relates a re- 
markable incident of village war- 
fare in that sunny land. "On Sun- 
day night at a village called Peri- 
yakoilankplam we received under 
the Flag more than 300 persons 
who had made the Adherents' Dec- 
laration. They stood most reverent- 
ly under the Flag, and we dedicated 
them to God and The Army. This 
represented 66 families. 

"It is one of the most triumphant 
victories I think we have won in 
this Territory for some years, re- 
membering that the first Army 
meeting ever held in that village 
was on last Founders' Day, when 
the District Officer and two others 
spent a day with the people. 

"A strange co -incidence connect- 
ed with it was that the only Chris- 
tian man in the village was a 
teacher in the Government school 
who had been responsible for send- 
ing a petition to Territorial Head- 
quarters, asking The Army to visit 
them. The teacher had been con- 
ducting family prayers in his home 
at which a number of his pupils 
had been attending. 

"On the morning of Founders' 



Answer To Last Week's Puzzle 




Day one of the scholars told the 
teacher that he had had a wonder- 
ful dream in the night— that three 
men in red coats came and sang 
and preached to them. During the 
forenoon, when our three Officers 
arrived, wearing red coats, the boy 
cried out, 'There are the men ot 
my dream!' This was related to the 
people, and was regarded as a 
revelation from God. There are 
thirteen newly-opened Corps m 
this prosperous district. 



September 6, 1941 



To prevent the formation of a "ring" 
after a stain is removed from cloth, 
work toward the centre using only a 
little of the cleansing fluid and brush- 
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ing with light quick strokes. 

An easy way to measure one-half 
cupful ov shortening is to begin with 
your measurinq cup half full of cold 
water, then nut in shortening in pieces 
until the water reaches the top. Pour 



To remove lime deposit from the in- 
side of a glass flower vase, rub with 
a freshly cut potato, then with a cloth 
wruna out of vinegar. Rinse in warm 
water. 

Individual custard cups that are 



;' 



TIPS FOR KUPPING 
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AS the dawn came up over the 
harbor, one morning more 
than four hundred years ago, 
a little boat raised sail and set out 
from the coast of Portugal to solve 
a strange and exciting mystery. 

Not many months before, Vasco 
da Gama had returned from his 



off the water and you have the re- 
quired amount of shortening. 

To butter crumbs: Melt one table- 
spoonful of butter in a saucepan, add 
the crumbs and stir lightly with a 
fork to mix evenly. 

A quick accompaniment for soup — 
butter !/ 2 -inch slices of bread, cut in 
small cubes and brown in a moderate 
oven. 



man merchants invested about 
403,000 pounds annually in cinna- 
mon, figuring on 100 per cent profit. 
At one time cinnamon sold for $25 
a pound and was one of the most 
valuable articles of commerce be- 
ing exported from Asia. 

With the rise of western Euro- 
pean powers, the Venetians gradu- 
ally came to control the lucrative 



given to tipping in the oven may be 
kept upright and steady by using your 
muffin tin as a holder. 

Hard butter from the refrigerator 
can be softened quickly by filling a 
bowl with boiling water. Then when 
the bowl is hot, empty and place over 
the butter. It is ready for spreading in 
no time. 

To prevent sausages from shrivelling 



in the frying pan, hoil them for a few 
minutes before startina to fry them. 

An easy way to 
drain and salt French 
fried potatoes is to 
put salt and pota- 
toes in a brown pa- 
per bag and shake 
the bag. 

To make molasses 
or thick syrups 
pour easily when 
measuring them, 
dip the measur- 
ino cup in cold 
water before 
filling with 
syrup. 




heavier with the scent, the vague 
outlines of land appeared on the 
horizon — the outlines of Ceylon, 
that island off the tip of India. 

The Portuguese sailors found 
great forests of cinnamon trees 
growing wild on the island, some 
of them reaching a height of 40 
feet, others kept cut by the natives 
to about 15 feet. They were ama2ed 



were to share the cinnamon crop 
equally. The treaty was not in 
effect very long, however, and in 
1658 the Portuguese were expelled 
from the island. 

The Dutch in attempting to hold 
a monopoly on the trade made 
strenuous efforts to cultivate the 
cinnamon tree and to restrict its 
growth to Ceylon, although the 
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exploratory trip around the, tip end 
of Africa with proof that India and 
the islands of the East Indies could 
be reached by water as well as by 
the long, difficult overland route 
through the deserts of Egypt and 
Arabia. This knowledge had kind- 
led hopes and stirred up dreams in 
the hearts of the more adventur- 
ous Portuguese sailors — dreams of 
valuable silks, 
gold, jewels and 
— cinnamon. 

Yes, it was 
Cinnamon, a 
spice you buy 
so nonchalantly 
at the store for 
a few cents a 
can, that these 
sailors were 
most interested 
i n. Cinnamon 
had been 
known and used as a food flavoring 
and as an ingredient in perfumes 
for almost 4,000 years. Yet it was 
a mystery. 

• The Chinese Emperor Shen 
Nung, who lived about 2700 B.C., 
mentioned cinnamon in his herb 
book, and it was well known in 
Egypt as early as 1600 B.C. The 
Greeks and Romans obtained it 
from Arab traders, yet no cinna- 
mon trees were ever found in 
Arabia. This gave rise to many 
fabulous myths as to where and 
how it grew. 

The wily Arabs, however, knew 
all the time where cinnamon grew, 
but purposely shrouded their ac- 
tivities in mystery. They obtained 
the valuable spice from the natives 
in India, Ceylon and perhaps even 
China, and transported it by cara- 
van and boat to Greece and Rome. 
During the reign of Augustus, Ro- 



cinnamon trade, but the spice was 
still obtained through the Arabs 
and its origin still a mystery. Few 
Europeans ventured farther east 
than the Red Sea, for the Arabs 
and Egyptians were not friendly 
to occidental travellers. 



at the beautiful scarlet foliage 
which gradually changed to a dark 
glossy green as the season ad- 
vanced, the pale yellow blossoms 
and the acorn-shaped fruit. 

They built a fort on the present 
site of Colombo to protect them- 





It was no wonder, then, that 
these sailors setting out from 
Portugal entertained exciting 
dreams and hopes. If it were pos- 
sible to reach India by water, per- 
haps they could solve the age-old 
secret. For weeks the little boat 
was beset by pounding storms and 
monotonous calms. Some of the 
sailors wished 
to turn back, 
but others 
continued to /-- -,m 

believe that /^ v" 
certain success 
and fortune 
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lay just beyond the horizon. 

Then one day, an off-shore breeze 
wafted a subtle, spicy odor toward 
the ship. The sailors sniffed, then 
sniffed again. Cinnamon! It was 
unmistakably cinnamon. 

As the air grew heavier and 



A woman who is very handy with a 
needle found a way to provide for her 
children and herself this winter. She 
bought dolls about ten inches high 
from a ten cent store, and made a 
complete wardrobe for each, even 



selves against the Arabs who op- 
posed their landing, and shortly 
afterward made a treaty with the 
King of Kandy, the most powerful 
native chieftain 
on the island. 
They agreed to 
assist him in 
maintaining his 
position as 
leader in return for 124,000 pounds 
of cinnamon annually. 

Soon more Portuguese ships 
came to Ceylon to fill their holds 
with cinnamon and still more, until 
the sailors who dared the Cape of 
Good Hope controlled the lucrative 
spice trade in all Europe. 

But after nearly a century Dutch 
trading ships began to appear on 
the Indian Ocean and Dutch traders 
began to land on Ceylon. They 
visited the incumbent King of 
Kandy, bearing gifts and promises 
and this chieftain, wearied of the 
Portuguese, agreed to sell to the 
Dutch East India Company all the 
cinnamon he could collect in his 
kingdom. The Portuguese refused 
to abide by this ruling and after 
a long contest a treaty of peace 
was signed whereby both nations 



Or place square Chinese bowls of 
varying heights together and fill each 
with flowers. 

The little boy was ill and had medi- 
cine to take. 



spice had been discovered on 
neighboring islands and also on the 
mainland. But the strict laws re- 
garding cultivation and cutting so 
ret arded 
planting and 
h a r v e sting, 
that the an- 
nual yield 
rapidly 
dropped t o 
almost noth- 
i n g . The 
native who 

did all the work in the forests 
preferred to use the cut cinna- 
mon for fuel rather than abide 
by the Dutch edicts. Finally in 1796 
the English captured Ceylon and 
put an end to the cinnamon abuses. 
Since then the tree has been freely 
and extensively cultivated not only 
in Ceylon but along the Malabar 
coast and in other sections of Asia. 
Although four hundred years 
have elapsed since the groves of 
Ceylon were first discovered by 
white men, the manner of harvest- 
ing cinnamon is much the same. 
The whole tree contains the flavor 
of cinnamon and every part- 
roots, leaves, bark, fruit— is turned 
to some purpose. 

Two harvests are gathered every 
year, one in April and one in No- 
vember. An expert first goes 
through the groves to test the 
branches and mark those suitable 
for cutting — usually the three-year 
growth. Then the native workers 
swarm in and make quick work of 
chopping the stalks. 

Testing and sorting the bark is 
done by chewing or tasting sam- 
ples — a very disagreeable job. A 
taster can only last at this occupa- 
tion for two or three days at a 
time. 







TEA-TABLE TRUTHS 
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An important part of the Handicraft 
work of the Women's Institute in New 
South Wales is the making of camou- 
flage nets for use in the war. The 
makers of these nets are taking a leaf 
out of Hitler's book, for whole Ger- 
man armies have been moved by their 
aid,, marchina at night, and sleeping 
durina the day >'nder the nets, where 
they cannot be seen from the air. 
Some authorities claim that these 
nets are of more use than comforts. 



capes and berets. She Id these for 
75 cents each, and 25 cents for each 
additional garment. She. got her idea 
from a woman living in the South. 
This woman was helping her church 
raise money for the needy. 

For unusual flower arrangements, 
try combining your containers. For 
example, place a tall slender vase in 
a low bowl and fill both with flowers. 



"And does he take it like a man?" 
asked the visitor. 

"Just," replied his mother. "He 
makes an awful fuss." 

The only woman engineer in Brit- 
ain's Merchant Navy is Miss Victoria 
Drummond. She was awarded the 
medal of the British Empire for gal- 
lantry during a German aerial attack 
on her ship, when she ordered the 




other engineers up because of the dan- 
ger and stayed by the engines herself. 

♦ 

In Nazi-held Denmark women who 
want to keep that "school-girl com- 
plexion" must not only pay war-time 
prices, but Nazi law requires a doc- 
tor's prescription before they can pur- 
chase a single cake of soap. 
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official gazette VISITING THE VACATIONISTS Peuanal 



PROMOTION— 
To be Captain: 
Lieutenant Elsie Fleischer. 

APPOINTMENT— 
Adjutant Howard Fisher to Auxiliary 
Services (Supervisor). 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



COMING EVENTS 

COMMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

CORN-WALL: Sun Sept 7 



Colonel G. W. Peacock 

•Brantford; Sun Sept 7 (afternoon and 

night) 
Lindsay: Thurs September 11. 

•Mrs. Peacock will accompany. 



LIEUT.-COLONEL F. C. HAM 

Windsor II: Sun Sept 7 (morning) 
Windsor IV: Sun Sept 7 (afternoon) 
Windsor III: Sun Sept 7 (night) 
Leamington: Mon Sept 8 



MRS. LIEUT.-COLONEL HAM: North 
Bay, Wed Sept 10; New Liskeard, 
Thurs 11; Timmins, Fri 12; Orillia, 
Thurs 25 

LIEUT.-COLONEL B. RODDA: Dover- 
court, Sat-Sun Sept 6-7. (Accompanied 
by the Indianapolis Legacy Octet) 

Brigadier Keith: Hamilton I, Sun Sept 14 

Mrs. Brigadier M. Green: West Toronto. 
Sat-Sun Sept 13-14; Sarnia, Sun-Tues 
21-23 

Major B. Bourne: Hamilton V. Oct 12 



UNITED FOR SERVICE 

Captains E. Speller and H. Bur- 
den at Kiverdale Citadel 

A LARGE number of comrades 
and friends recently gathered in 
the Riverdale Citadel to witness the 
wedding ceremony of Captain Enid 
L. Speller to Captain Henry J. Bur- 
den. 

The ceremony was performed by 
Lieut-Colonel R. Spooner. Opening 
prayer was offered by Brigadier E. 
Owen, and Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel 
Spooner read the Scripture portion 
after which, with impressiveness the 
marriage vows were accepted and 
God's blessing invoked upon their 
united lives. During the signing of 
the register Major E. Haynes sang 
an appropriate solo. Sister Mrs. E. 
Sharp provided the music and ac- 
companiments. 

The bride was attended by Cap- 
tain E. Hackett, and the groom was 
supported by Pro-Captain W. Dins- 
dale. 

At the .reception, held in the 
Young People's Hall, Captain and 
Mrs. Burden were the recipients of 
many expressions of goodwill and 
felicitation. The speakers included 
Lieut.-Colonel R. Spooner, Major 
and Mrs. R. Speller, and members 
of the bridal party. 



THE OLD ADDRESS 

The Editorial and Liteiary De- 
partments were first to get back to 
"the old street" following the de- 
struction of International Head- 
quarters, they having moved into 
offices at 224 Upper Thames Street, 
London, E.C. 4, almost immediately 
behind the ruined Salvation Army 
Assurance Chief Office building. 
The postal address remains 101 
Queen Victoria Street, London, 
E.C.4.— The War Cry, London. 



MORE BAND MUSIC 

A recent issue of the Ordinary 
Series Band Journal, 1189-1192, 
contains the following pieces: a 
march, "Joy and Liberty," by 
Deputy-Bandmaster Don Osgood; a 
meditation, "Hold Thou my Hand," 
by Adjutant Eric Ball; an anthem, 
"Break Forth Into Joy," also by 
Adjutant Eric Ball: and a march, 
"Tidings of Joy," by Bandsman A. 
Whitehouse. 



GENERAL ORDER 

Rally Sunday will be observed 
throughout the Territory on Sunday, 
September 14; this to be followed by 
Rally Week extending to Friday, 
September 19. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



The Chief Secretary Visits Collingwood, Wasaga Beach and 

Feversham 

HAPPY week-end of Salvation Major and^Mrs. T^aymer^and Adju, 



■*» activity was recently spent by 
the Chief Secretary, Colonel G. W. 
Peacock, at Collingwood, Wasaga 
Beach and Feversham. 

Despite the fact that a mammoth 
picnic drew many people way from 
Collingwood, a large crowd gathered 
to hear the Colonel's lecture on his 
recent trip to Britain. Reeve T. 
Scrannidge made an able chairman, 
and brought the greetings of the 
Mayor and citizens. 

After referring to the newly- 
decorated Corps Hall, which is a 
credit to the work of the Officers, 
Captain and Mrs. Dougall, the Col- 
onel introduced Major and Mrs. Ray- 
mer, the recently appointed Di- 
visional leaders, whose pres- 



tant and Mrs. ' Bryant took active 
part prior to the inspiring Bible 
message given by the Colonel. 

After the service expressions ot 
appreciation were made by the min- 
ister and laymen of the church, a 
genuine appreciation for the work 
of The Army being manifested. 

The village of Feversham, out of 
which a number of Officers have 
come, was visited in the evening. 
The work here has been carried on 
for many years by Envoy Pedlar, 
with the active co-operation of com- 
rades and friends. 

The Hall was packed to the doors 
for the meeting, and many, unable 
to ret in, stood in the doorway. 

Among the visitors were Major 
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YOU may not be eloquent of speech, nor endowed with musical 
and other gifts; but you CAN help to spread tidings of the 
Kingdom of God by means of the Printed Page. 

THE WAR CRY is a Silent Messenger, effective and attractive. 



ence brought added zest to the 
proceedings. 

Adjutant and Mrs. A. Bryant, who 
accompanied the Colonel during the 
week-end, supplied musical items. 

At Wasaga Beach, a vast expanse 
of beach stretching for miles along 
the Notawasaga Bay, a large con- 
gregation gathered on Sunday 
morning for a service. Rev. Mr. 
Buchanan, the 86-year-old minister, 
welcomed the Salvationists and 



and Mrs. Crispell, from the United 
States. The Major gave definite tes- 
timony to God's power in his life, 
since he was called to service from 
the ploughshare. 

The Chief Secretary's Bible mes- 
sage reminded his listeners of the 
wonder of Christ's power to the 
human soul, and after an appeal by 
Major Raymer, the meeting closed 
with the congregation standing in 
prayerful consecration. 



KITCHENER BAND MS HANOVER AND DISTRICT 



THE visit of Kitchener Citadel 
Band (Bandmaster Gallangher) 
to Hanover during the week-end of 
August 16, 17, will long be remem- 
bered by the people of the town and 
surrounding district. 

Sunday afternoon found the Band 
marching the streets of Durham, 
where an open-air meeting was 
held. On arrival at Hanover the 
visitors were entertained at supper 
in the Citadel and were welcomed 
by the Rev. Mr. Hallman, formerly 
of Kitchener. 

Enthusiastic crowds thronged 
around the open-air meetings held 
at Hanover, and also in Paisley and 
Chesley. Sunday morning the Band 
played in front of the home of a 
shut-in, and also on the main street. 
Bandsman Williamson brought a 
helpful and inspiring address in the 
Holiness meeting. 



The town of Walkerton was visit- 
ed in the afternoon and services 
were held in the County Jail and 
House of Refuge, followed by a pro- 
gram given from the Walkerton 
bandstand. Mayor Erdman presided 
and Rev. Mr. MacKie read the 
Scripture. 

Preceding the Salvation meeting 
an open-air was held outside the 
home of another shut-in comrade, 
and also in front of the hospital 
where the patients received much 
blessing. 

The Citadel was crowded for the 
indoor meeting, led by Bandsman 
Tilsley. Major Woolcott who accom- 
panied the Band, brought the mes- 
sage, after which an immense crowd 
greeted the Band in Hanover Park, 
where a final program was given, 
bringing to a conclusion a busy but 
successful and inspiring week-end. 



INSPIRATION FOR INDIAN CORPS CADETS 



WHEN the Commissioner of the 
Southern Territory, India, call- 
ed a council for Corps Cadets over 
150 gathered for meetings of in- 
struction and inspiration. With the 
Commissioner was Major Joseph, 
Territorial Young People's Secre- 
tary. 

The purposes of the Corps Cadet 
system were emphasized and the 
spiritual message of, "This one thing 
I do," was brought home to the 
young people. 



During the early part of the 
afternoon a number of thoughtful, 
purposeful papers full of original 
matter and suggestions, were read 
by Corps Cadets. Some of the 
topics were: "The- Corps Cadets in 
open-air work," "The Cartridge 
system," "The Corps Cadet and 
War Cry selling," "Knowledge and 
use of the Bible." 

The Commissioner spoke of "Obe- 
dience to the Heavenly Vision." A 
(Continued foot of column 4) 
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The Territorial Commander, Com- 
missioner B. Orames, recently ad- 
dressed the members of the Rotary 

Club at North Bav. 

* * * 

Major Gordon MacGillivray, Unit- 
ed States Southern Territory, has 
been appointed Young People's 
Secretary for the Gulf Division. The 
Major is the son of Major Abbie 
MacGillivray (R.), and Mrs. G. 
MacGillivray's mother is Mrs. Briga- 
dier E. Green (R). 

* * • 

Mrs. Major H. Cameron (R), and 
Major H. Kendall (R), both of whom 
have been on the sick list, are slight- 
ly improved. 

Captain Mary White, of the 
Women's Social, has been bereaved 
of her father, who was a Soldier at 
the New Waterford Corps. 



Harvest Festival Altai" Service 
Sunday, this year, according to a 
preliminary notice received from the 
Special Efforts Department, has been 
set for October 12. 

i&iie Jfflatl Pag 

SAVED THROUGH A SERIAL 

The Editor: 

"I want to say how much I enjoy 
reading The War Cry. Each week 
I read it word for word and from it 
receive help and blessing. 

"I was especially inspired by 
Captain Leslie Pindred's serial 
story, 'The Prodigal', and I know of 
one sinner who was brought to 
know the Saviour through the 
reading of this story." 



THRILLING SINGING 

IN a large hall requisitioned for 
The Army's Red Shield Work by 
the British Government, an excel- 
lent work is being carried on by 
Captain Allan Fitch, a Canadian 
Auxiliary Overseas Supervisor. In- 
cluded is a writing-room, canteen 
and recreational equipment. 

On most evenings (says a recent 
visitor) one can find 300 or more 
men enjoying a good program. On 
Sunday evenings it is a thrill to 
hear these men sing the old hymns 
which they choose themselves. 

THE BEST BOOK 

THE American Bible Society has 
just received the largest order in 
its history for foreign language 
SrrirrturG^ 

The order of 1,000,000 Portuguese 
Gospels was placed by the British 
and Foreign Bible Society in Lon- 
don for its work in Brazil. 



WHITE WINGS IN ACTION 

THE front cover of The War Cry 
this week is adapted from a re- 
cent frontispiece of The Warrior, 
The Army's International Monthly 
Magazine for young people, pub- 
lished in London, and attractively 
illustrates a stimulating spiritual 
truth. 



V-I-C-T-O-K-Y 

"V" is for the victory, 
But "C" is for the Cross. 
Faith the mighty weapon 
Suffered not a loss. 
Working for the Master, 
The crown is our reward. 
"V" is for the victory . 

Through the Cross of Christ our 
Lord. , . 

C.S.-M. Wm. Muir, 

West Toronto. 



(Continued from column 3) 
wonderful spirit of acceptance oi 
the way of the Lord was mamfestea. 
and that body of young folk . wn» 
one heart and will pledged them- 
selves to follow Christ. 



* 
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RR4NTFORD,' Ont.— CKPC (1380 kilos.) 
Every Sunday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.S.T.l, a broadcast by the Citadel 
Band. 

-'ATOART Alta.—CJCJ (700 kilos.) Every 
J itond£> morning from 8 o'clock to 8.15 

(MDST), a devotional broadcast by 

theHil'lhiirst Corps. 

nWATHAM, Ont.— CFCO, every fourth 
°lunday from 1.45 p.m. to 2 45 p.m. 
(E.S.T.), a devotional broadcast. 

EDMONTON, Alta.-CJCA Every Sun- 
day morons from 10 to 10.30 (M^&.l.), 
a broadcast by the Edmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRIE, Alta. — CPGP (1310 

kilos ) "Morning Meditations " each 

Thursday from 9.30 a.m. to 10 00 a.m. 

MS T ) a devotional period of music 

and song led by the Corps Officers. 

HALIFAX, N.S.-CHNS (939 kilos.) and 
short wave transmitter VE9HX, 49.0.2 
metre band. Each Sunday from 3.15 p.m. 




Captain and Mrs. 
F. Watson, a re- 
port of whose wed- 
ding appeared in a 
recent issue of The 
War Cry 



to 4.00 p.m. (A.S.T.), 
Hour." 



'The Sunshine 




ah® in 

IN THE ARMY WORLD 



NOTICE of the promotion to 
Glory of Candidate Terho Sah- 
kanheimo in a recent Finnish War 
Cry, recalls memories of The Sal- 
vation Army in Russia. This young 
comrade was the only Officer's 
child to be born in that country. 
Two days after his birth his father, 
together with a number of other 
Army Officers, was arrested. It fell 
to my lot (states Major Clara 
Becker, of I.H.Q.) to go to the hos- 
pital and inform the mother of 
what had happened to her hus- 
band, the news gravely imperilling 
the lives of both mother and child. 
When the Officers were released a 
month later young Terho's father 
did not wait a minute to find out 
whether his comrades shared ,his 
good fortune. No conveyances were 
available, but his long legs carried 
him as fast as they could to wife 
and son. Now this son has himself 
passed on to his Reward after 
several years' service as a Bands- 
man. 

* * * 

In Tangshan, China, seventeen 
converts testified in a public meet- 
ing. Many were their first expres- 
sions of faith in the Lord Jesus, and 
had the delightful originality that 
comes fresh from the heart. "My 



HALIFAX, N.S.-CHNS (930 kilos.) Every 
Wednesday from 9.00 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. 
(A.T.), "Morning Devotions." 

NORTH BAY, Ont— CFCH. Every Mon- 
day from 9 a.m. to 9.15 a.m. (E.D.S.T.), 
devotional broadcast. 

PRINCE ALBERT, Sask.— CKBI (900 
kilos.), "Mid-day Musings," daily from 
2.00 p.m. to 2.15 p.m. (M.D.S.T.), an in- 
spirational broadcast of prose and poetry 
interspersed with organ music, conduct- 
ed by Adjutant C. Smith. 

TIMMINS, Ont.— CKBG. Every Saturday 
from 7.15 a.m. to 7.30 a.m. (E.S.T.), a 
devotional period. 

VANCOUVER, B.C.— CKMO. Sunday, 
Sept. 14 and October 19, from 4.00 p.m. 
to 4.30 p.m. (P.S.T.), the "Vancouver 
Church of the Air." 

* * * 

So that this column may be accurate 
and up-to-date, the Editor should be ad- 
vised of changes in, or discontinuances 
of, broadcasts. 



FEELINGS AND FAITH 

DO you go by your feelings? 
Paul did not say, "Believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt feel saved"; but "Believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved." 



wife isn't converted yet," said the 
man, "but she is 60% willing." 

* * * 

Last year in French Equatorial 
Africa Army work spread remark- 
ably. Whole villages have been con- 
verted. Fetishes and charms have 
been discarded, primitive Halls built 
and hundreds of men, women and 
children, previously ignorant of 
Christ, have thronged to our build- 
ings and been received as Adherents 
and Recruits. 

* * * 

A dispatch from Adjutant Pear- 
son, on Red Shield Work in Cairo, 
states that three Mobile Canteens 
are going into service and that the 
authorities were assisting in the 
provision of further facilities for 
welfare work amongst British 
troops. 

* * * 

The 31 Officers of the Dehra 
Baba Nanak District in Northern 
India look after the welfare of 
nearly 4,000 Senior Salvationists, 
with 2,500 Juniors, in some 148 
village centres. 

* * * 

Schools are attached to most 
Corps in East Africa and attend- 
ances average over 2,500 daily. 



IN THE WAR CRY 

A WELL-KNOWN insurance com- 
pany requested The Army to 
locate a person whose policy had 
matured, so that they might let her 
have the money. The only informa- 
tion supplied was her date of birth 
and an old address. 

An advertisement was inserted in 
The War Cry, and a relative, a con- 
stant reader of the periodical, saw 
the name. Information was sent to 
Headquarters. Immediately getting 
in touch with the woman, The Army 
was able to inform her of her good 
fortune. Naturally she was most 
grateful to the Organization's help 
in locating her. 



Canteen Stories 
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By COLONEL E. H. JOY (R) 

from CAMADA 



ADJUTANT F. HOWLETT who saw 
service in Iceland, is with the men 
of the Canadian Forestry Corps who 
are bringing to Britain the skill and rough 
ardor of the lumbermen of Canada. Those 
who know anything of the icy isolation of 
the lumber camps of Canada's Northland 
will understand what a God-send Red 
Shield activities can be in these overseas 
lumber camps. I'm not thinking in terms 
of coffee and soft drinks, for there is no 
want of such things in the camp com- 
missariat, but I have in mind the man- 
to-man moral and spiritual contacts that 
go to make the lives of the men sweet 
and clean; a moving ir and out with the 
things of God which are the more appre- 
ciated because unexpected. 

* * * 

Please do not imagine that the folks 
of Britain think it necessary to empha- 
size the gentlemanliness of Canadians, 
but an old lady friend of mine the other 
day told me a story which I must pass 
on to you in Canada; for once, it has 
nothing to do with Mobile Canteens or 
Red Shield Clubs. 

The lady in question really ranks as- 
old, for she is well over eighty, but as 
sprightly as a girl of eighteen, or so she 
declares. Not one of those who boast 
about her spinsterhood, but one who be- 
moans it. I verily believe that if the op- 
portunity occurred she would exchange it 
for marriage estate to-morrow, or even 
to-day. There is one thing, however, she 
has not yet learned to do, arid that is, to 
cross a busy street in regulation manner. 
She will not look to the right and the left 
before she steps off the sidewalk, but she 
launches away from safety like a racing 
yacht in full sail, and it is only by the 
skin of her teeth — no, no, not that; it's 
impossible now — only the care of provi- 
dence that has kept her whole until the 
time of writing. 

"He was a gentleman from Canada, my 
dear; I saw it on his sleeve. So nicely 
spoken, and so big and strong. He caught 
my arm Just as I was stepping out to 
cross the road, and he said: 'You can't 
do that sort of thing, mother; you'll sure 
end your life before your time,' and he 
pulled me back Just as one of those awful 
busses came lumbering along. Such a nice 
young fellow, but why he should call me 
'mother' I don't know. Do I look like 
that?" 

She looks sweet enough to be a grand- 
mother many times over, and I thought 
it additionally sweet of her when she 
called that khaki lad "a gentleman from 
Canada." It li a phrase that comas to me 



now every time I see a Canadian soldier. 
* * * 

We're having what we call "queues" 
over here Just now. Somebody lets it be 
known that a certain store has new 
potatoes on sale, and whether the house- 
wife wants them or not, off she goes to 
get her two or four pounds, and so the 
"line-up" habit comes into being. Thank 
God, the official rationing system is kill- 
ing it off, and giving everybody — poor 
and rich alike — the same chance. Old 
England is getting down to "rock bot- 
tom" in running this war. 

But the other day down High Street 
there was a queue-up for something. In 
the line were two old ladies who looked 
tired to death; I guess all their shopping 
had never given them an experience like 
this. Sauntering down the street came 
two "Gentlemen from Canada"; no need 
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By Muriel Holden 

smell 



of 



LOVE the fragrant 

shaven wood, 
The smooth-planed spirals fall- 
ing spicy, sweet, 
Below the bench, for thus they 

brushed the feet 
Of my Lord Jesus, when at work 

He stood 
In far-off Nazareth. Still sweet to 

me 
The hissing saw, and tap of chisel 

blade, 
In memory of Him who erstwhile 

made 
A door, a table, or an axletree. 



I see an amethystine 
Who walked by 
of Him Who 



And when 
lake, 

I think of Him 
Galilee, 

And hear the voice 
stilled the sea, 

Yet gave His heart's blood for a 
sick world's sake. 

A Calvary I see in each bare- 
crowned hill; 

Each rain-drop whispers that He 
loves me still. 



THE 1ST BEAUTIFUL— 

Song is not always sung by the highest 
priced singer. 

Home is seldom found in the biggest 
house. 

Life is seldom lived under the lime- 
light. 

Faith is that of a little child. 

Prayer is the one that does not ask 
for something for one's self. 

Service is the one that is rendered 
without thought of reward. 

Picture is the eternal triangle: father, 
mother, child. 

Roy L. Smith. 



ALTAR SERVICE RECORD 

The number taking part in the 
Altar Service at Rangoon Central 
Hall, Burma, constituted a record 
for that Corps, 165 persons con- 
tributing, while the financial result 
was equally encouraging, over 
double the amount of last year be- 
ing subscribed. 



day. It came upon me at one of the busi- 
est Junctions of the town, and I blessed, 
or otherwise, all the stars in my firma- 
ment. I was down in the dust struggling 



VETERAN 
LEADER 



C o m m i s s i o ner 
David C Lamb (R), 
under whose direc- 
tion tens of thou- 
sands of British 
emigrants came to 
Canada years ago, 
admires a Mobile 
Canteen from the 
Land of the Maple 




for them to line-up for their supplies; a 
benevolent military machine sees to that 
all right. 

Straightway, without waiting to answer 
the challenge, the questioned one stepped 
over the street, followed by his chum, 
and, going up to the startled old dears, 
said: "Here, Ma, let me have a hold of 
that basket, and I'll wait for you!" 

One or two of the other folks in the 
line, those of younger years, did a bit 
of grumble. "Folks should take their 
proper places"; but the majority of the 
customers were as pleased as pleased 
could be to see the old ladies seated plac- 
idly on a near-by bench while the "Gen- 
tlemen from Canada" took their place in 
waiting. 

• * * 

I had a tpot of tire trouble the other 



to get off the recalcitrant wheel, and not 
sure that the "spare" was as taut as it 
should be, when somebody called out 
from behind me, "Let's do it for you 
grand-dad!" 

Seeing I am counselled to add "R" to 
my title these days, it is not to be sup- 
posed I ought to have taken umbrage at 
this style of address, but, really, as you 
know, I can't lay claim to being a grand- 
pa. 

It is Shakespeare who tells us that "a 
rose by any other name would smell as 
sweet," so I gulped down the pride of my 
years, and rose thankfully to my feet 
and allowed two "Gentlemen from Canada" 
to complete the task. One of them was 
especially expert, but then he told me 
that "his uncle used to keep a garage at 
Unity, Saskatchewan. Did I know It?" 
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We Are Looking For You! 

The Salvation Army 
will search for 
missing persons in 
any part of the 
globe, befriend, 
and, so far as is 
possible, assist any- 
one in difficulty. 

One dollar, should 
where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, 
to help defray ex- 
penses. 

Address your 
communications to 
the Men's Social 
Secretary, 20 Albert 
St., Toronto 2, in 

the case of men, marking "Enquiry" on the envelope. 
In the case of women, please notify the Women's Social 

Secretary, 20 Albert St., Toronto. 




RANKIN, David — Bom in 

Scotland. Tall; medium com- 
plexion; fair greying hair. 
Known to have been in Montreal. 
Last heard of twenty years ago. 
Sister anxious for news. M4413 

PALMQREN, Alfred— Age 46 
years; height 6 ft. approx. ; blue 
eyes; fair hair; fair complexion. 
Last contact Pine Valley, Calif. 
Served in U.S. Marine Corps. 
May have moved to Winnipeg. 
Mother anxious. M4472 

JOHNSON, A. Peter — Last 
heard from three years ago 
from Valleyfteld. Que. Wife, 
English; two children, Dorothy 
and Leonard; parents Axel and 
Marie Jorgensen, Freeport, 
N.T., anxious he communclate. 
M4B78 

KENDRICK-JONES, Walter 
Blaesbury — Born in Holyhead, 
North Wales; age BO years; 
height 5 ft. 9 Ins.; dark hair; 
brown eyes; fresh complexion. 
Has seen military service. Left 
England In 1919 last seen in 
Montreal In 1932. M4516 

SUNDSTRAM, Gust— Born in 
Sweden; age approximately 63 
years; single; height 5 ft. 10 
Ins.; weight 155 lbs. Last heard 
from three years ago from Lyn- 
more, B.C. Brother seriously ill. 
Anxious to contact. M4603 

WHEELER, George Stanley- 
Age 34 years; dark hair; height 
5 ft. 4 ins. ; wears dark-horn 
rimmed glasses; musical. Lived 
In Peterboro and Toronto. 

M41B2 

NEWMAN, Arthur Ephraim — 
Born In Sunderland, England, 
1906. Occupation engineer or 
machinist. Last heard from in 
1930. Eldest son killed in last 
war; two sons and two daugh- 
ters living. Has lived in Mani- 
toultn Island, White Pish Lake 
and Sault Ste. Marie. To his ad- 
vantage to communicate, or any 
member of his family. M4670 

KYFFIN, Walter Cyril— Born 
In Rhosddu, Wrexham; age 44 
years; height 5 ft.; light brown 
hair; blue eyes; fair complex- 
Ion. After last war went to 
West Africa, Cuba, then Can- 
ada. Sister In England anxious. 
M44S6 

SIPINEN, Nestori — Born In 
Sulkava, Finland; age 50 years; 
medium height; brown hair. 
Left Finland nineteen years 
ago; last heard of four years 
ago. Employed as tailor. M4328 

HAM8ERG, Kalle Jalmari— 
Born in Tolvakka, Finland; age 
41 years; single; occupation for- 
est worker. Father and sister 
anxious. M4335 

KORSBERG, Kosti Erland— 
Born In Vaasa, Finland; age 40 
years; tall; dark; married. Emi- 
grated to Canada In 1926; ad- 
dress in 1935, was Montreal. 
Friend in Finland seeks news. 
Inheritance matter. M4669 

SALOVOARRA, Eino Llmari — 
Born in Talvassola, Finland; 
age 47 years; dark hair; dark 
complexion. Left Finland in 
1929; occupation electrician. 
Last known address, 1930, 
Montreal. Brother anxious. 

M4336 

GRACEY, Samuel — Ajre B5 
years; height 5 ft. 5 Ins.; grey 
hair; medium complexion. Born 
in Richmond, near Ottawa. 
Missing 38 years. Last known 
address, Soda Creek, B.C. May 
he In Northern or Western 
Canada. M4660 

McARTHUR, Archie — Born in 
Scotland in 1905; height 5 ft. 
B ins.; red hair; blue-grey eyes; 
fresh complexion; worked as 
farm laborer. Emigrated to 
Canada In 1924. Parents and 
brother Hugh accompanied him. 
M4168 

GRACEY, Thomas — Born in 
Osgoode, Ontario; age 45 years; 
single; height 5 ft. 5 Ins.; grey 
hair. Last heard from nine 
years ago In North Bay. Farm- 
ing and construction laborer. 
May be in Northern or Western 
Canada. M4659 

RUBY, Lloyd — Age 17 years; 
blue eyes; blond hair. Left Kit- 
chener four years ago. Mother 
anxious for news. M4656 

FITZGERALD, Lucy Marie— 
Whose mother was known to be 



living in Duck Lake, Sask., in 
1916, and later moved to Cal- 
gary. Was a Salvationist. News 
to advantage. 1410 

SCHOFIELD, Annie Maud- 
Age 42 years; born in York- 
shire, England. Came to Canada 
from Rothwell in 1911 or 1912. 
Was living in Douglas, Ont., 
and later was nursing in the 
Victoria Hospital, Renfrew. Ont. 
Sister very anxious to locate 
whereabouts. 1810 

PHILLIPS, Miss Jessie; 
daughter of Mrs. Louisa Phil- 
lips, whose last known address 
was 20 Bavaria Road. Hollo- 
way, London, No. 19. Emigrated 
to Canada approximately 40 or 
50 years ago. News to ad- 
vantage. 2415 

BALCHEN, Mn, Aslaug.— 
Born In Avaldsnes, Norway; 
age S3 years. Father In Norway 
anxious. 2472 

KNOX, May — Born in Wy- 
topltlock. Me., U.S.A.; age 41 
years; height 5 ft. 5 Ins.; 
weight 110 lbs.; has very dark 
brown hair, medium comp- 
lexion. Last heard of in Freder- 
icton and Saint John, N.B, 
Sister anxious. 247B 

DEAN, Georgina — Age about 
32 years; was a dress designer. 
Lived on Rosevear Avenue, also 
Dawes Road, Toronto, in 1933. 
Friend enquiring. 2468 

BELLAMY, Mrs. Bert (nee 
Annie Cooper) of Parry Sound, 
Ont. Father very ill in hospital. 
Anxious to contact daughter. 

PRYCHITKO, Mrs. John (nee 
Mary Halehuk), and daughter 
Veedora. Born in Wolfe Run. 
Ohio, U.S.A., age 32 years; 
height 5 ft. 5 Ins.; brown hair; 
brown eyes; fair complexion. 
Daughter 14 years old; fair hair 
and fair complexion. Sister is 
very anxious to learn where- 
abouts. 2442 



THE WAR CRY 

Sill OF FRIENDSHIP 

Sunday last was truly a 
glad day at Orillia, Ont. 
(Major and Mrs. A. W. Mar- 
tin) with a spirit of real fel- 
lowship prevailing. 

Mrs. Martin gave an in- 
spirational address in the 
Holiness meeting, the Major 
was forceful and earnest in 
his Salvation theme, and 
Captain and Mrs. D. Church, 
of Renfrew, brought life 
and fire to all meetings by 
leading rousing song and 
happy testimony periods. 

The Captain and his 
father, Treasurer Church, 
of Midland, augmented the 
Band, whose service was es- 
pecially good. 

During the afternoon the 
Band marched with other 
groups to the Drumhead 
service in Couchiching 
Beach Park, where Lieut- 
Colonel, the Rev. Sidney 
Lambert was guest speaker. 

At a recent Soldiers' 
meeting we rejoiced over 
two surrenders. — A. Le B. 



HI OLD Ti 



Toronto I, Ont. (Major 
and Mrs. Everitt). While the 
Officers were away on their 
furlough, visiting comrades 
conducted the Sunday meet- 
ings. On the first Sunday 
Envoy Mrs. Whitehouse led 
on. The evening meeting 
was a memorial service for 
the late Brother Tom Payne 
and a number of comrades 
spoke words of tribute. 

For the second week-end 
Envoy Weeden was the 
special. Sergeant - Major 
Marskell and Brother Vic- 
tor Hunt took care of the 
Holiness meeting of the last 
week-end. At night Envoy 
Bradley was assisted by 
Brother Humphrey, who 
brought the Bible lesson. 
Sisters Mrs. Anderson and 
Mrs. Crocket conducted the 
Sunday afternoon meetings 
on two of the Sundays. 



At Kingsville, Ont. (Ad- 
jutant Wood, Captain 
Schlievert) the recent Sun- 
day's meetings were con- 
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Corps Cadets to the Fore 

Grandview Brigade Visits Vancouver North 

Grandview, Vancouver 
(Captain and Mrs. E. W 
Halsey) Corps Cadets, un- 
der Guardians Sister Mrs 
H. Brown and Sister Mrs. C. 
Knowles, spent a very inter- 
esting and profitable week- 
end recently at the North 
Vancouver Corps during the 
furlough of the Corps Offi- 
cer, Captain Dunston. 

Between the morning and 
night meetings the Brigade 
visited the hospital and 
gave a program on the 
grounds, and also visited 
the Indian Reservation. The 
young men Cadets formed 
themselves into a band and 
provided the music through- 
out the day. 

Corps Cadet V. Knowles 
brought the morning lesson 
and Corps Cadet Caey the 
night lesson. The Brigade, 
which numbers about twen- 
ty-three, are being extens- 
ively trained for future 
days. 

At the home Corps the 
evening meeting was led on 
by Sister Mrs. Nelson, from 
Calgary. Much joy was felt 
over one seeker who claimed 
pardon. 

Lieutenant M. Hutchings 
and Lieutenant G. Fitch 
were welcome visitors dur- 
ing their furlough. Both 
these Officers went into 
training from this Corps. 



DAILY BIBLE 
PORTIONS 

Sun., September 7 

John 10:1-11 
Mon., September 8 

John 10:12-21 
Tues., September 9.. .... 

John 10:22-30 
Wed., September 10 

John 10:31-42 
Thurs.. September 11 

John 11:1-13 
Fri., September 12 

John 11:14-27 
Sat., September 13 

John 11:28-46 

PRAYER SUBJECT 

Our Bandsmen and 

Songsters 

Particulars regardina the 
Sword & Shield Brigade 
may be obtained from 
your Divisional Comman- 
der or direct from Terri- 
torial Headquarters, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 



ducted by Bandsman Row- 
land and Bandsman Mer- 
ritte. They were assisted 
by two Bandsmen from 
Windsor II. 



The week-end meetings at 
Earlscourt, Toronto (Adju- 
tant and Mrs. C. Hiltz) were 
recently conducted by Cap- 
tain H. Pickles. An air force 
comrade, Brother I. Wat- 
son, from Australia, was 
given a warm welcome. 



SERVICEMEN ATTEND 

Many servicemen are at- 
tending the meetings at 
Barrie, Ont. (Major Beau- 
mont, Pro-Lieutenant Chit- 
tenden), and many Salvation 
Army Bandsmen who use 
their talent for God's glory. 
The Saturday night open- 
air meetings draw quite a 
crowd and many soldiers 
listen intently to the music 
and messages. 



JUST RECEIVED A NEW SHIPMENT OF 




The Salvation Army 

YEAR 
BOOK 



1941 



A wealth of information that should be in the home of every 
Salvationist. The demand for this book has been great. We 
have been able to receive a limited supply only. You will need 
one . . . Order Now! 



Price 95c postpaid 



Address all communications to: 



THE TRADE SECRETARY ~ 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 
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Musical Blessings In Manitoba 

Winnipeg Citadel Band Visits LaJceside Towns 



Rainy weather did not ' 
dampen the spirits of Win- 
nipeg Citadel Bandsmen 
(Bandmaster Henry G. Mer- 
ritt) when on Sunday last 
they journeyed to Gimli, 
Sandy Hook and Winnipeg 
Beach. 

On Sunday night the 
Band visited Selkirk Corps, 
the meeting, led by Adju- 
tant W. Gibson, being both 
timely and thought-provok- 
ing. 

After the service the 
Band proceeded to the town 
community hall where 
a much-enjoyed program 
was given. 

Despite the fact that the 
Band is handicapped by the 
absence of some fifteen 
members now on active 
service, the renditions were 
given up to the usual stan- 
dard. Prominent through- 
out the program were sev- 
eral individual solos, in- 
cluding a marimbaphone 
solo by Bandsman H. Bes- 
son. 



WEDDING EVENT 

An attractive wedding 
took place in the Selkirk, 
Man., Citadel (Captain G. 
Oystryk, Pro-Lieutenant T. 
Smith) when Sister Dora 
Poynting, of Selkirk, be- 
came the wife of Brother A. 
Mears, of Brandon. Lieut. - 
Colonel Wm. Oake was in 
charge of the service, dur- 
ing which Adjutant A. Hill 
read the Scripture and 
Major G. Jones offered the 
dedicatory prayer. 

The bride was attended 
by her sister and the bride- 
groom by the brother of the 
bride. 

Following the ceremony a 
delightful reception was 
held at the home of the 
bride's parents. 



Brother and Sister Snider, 
of Ottawa III Corps, recent- 
ly celebrated their golden 
wedding anniversary. 

Both comrades were con- 
verted on the same night at 
the No. I Corps thirty years 
ago, and have been faithful 
Salvationists through the 
years. Ensign B. Thompson 
and Captain L. Simmons 
were then the Corps Offi- 
cers. Joining the Corps these 
comrades were soon put to 
work. Mrs. Snider was com- 
missioned as a Young Peo- 
ple's worker and Brother 
Snider as the Flag-Sergeant, 
which commission he still 
holds. 

Known now for his will- 
ingness to give a helping 
hand to all, Brother Snider 
is an excellent example of 
what the grace of God can 
accomplish in the heart of a 
lumberjack with a violent 
' temper. 

When the No. Ill Corps 
was opened our comrades 
transferred there to help 
build up a Corps in the dis- 
trict where they lived. Sis- 
ter Snider was made the 
Treasurer and held that ap- 
pointment for fifteen and a 
half years. However, owing 
to ill health during the past 
two years this comrade has 
not been able to attend 
meetings. Nevertheless, she 
maintains a bright experi- 
ence and is a blessing to all 
who visit her. 




=Our 




\m Ocs-kiebu 




Wiarton, Ont. (Captain E. 
Ibbotson) not long ago de- 
rived much spiritual bless- 
ing from the visit of Ser- 
geant-Major Smith, of Wind- 
sor Citadel, who utilized 



Celebratino their golden wed- 
ding anniversary are Brother 
and Sister Snider of the Ottawa 
ill Corps. They were converted 
the same niflht thirty years ago, 
and since have served as faith- 
ful Local Officers, Brother Sni- 
der being at present Color Ser- 
geant 




* 




startling and unusual meth- 
ods of delivery for his mes- 
sages. 

A visit by Major W. Kit- 
son and Sergeant-Major 
Wodge, of Midland, also 
proved uplifting. Sympathy 
was expressed at the pass- 
ing of the mother of the 
Divisional Commander, 
Major R. Raymer, who was 
scheduled to conduct the 
week-end meetings. 



VISITING THE SICK 



On a recent Sunday after- 
noon the St. John's II Band, 
with Corps Sergeant-Major 
Simmons visited the Men- 
tal Hospital and gave a mu- 
sical program of hymn 
tunes and marches. 

As a mark of apprecia- 
tion, when the service was 




Eeleageb jfrom €artf)ty Strife 

Salvation Stalwarts Land Safely on Jordan's Farther Shore 



BANDSMAN G. COOK 

Vancouver Citadel 

By the calling Home of 
Bandsman George Cook the 
ranks of Vancouver Cita- 
del's veterans have been 
further depleted. He had a 
record of over fifty years' of 
faithful service, marked by 
a quiet efficiency which 
gained the admiration of all 
who were closely associated 
with him. 

A Bandsman practically 
all his Army career, he was 
a musician of considerable 
merit and for some time 
carried the added responsi- 
bility of Songster Leader in 
England and later in Van- 
couver. When he found it 
necessary to slacken off his 
more arduous duties, he 
was appointed librarian to 
the Band. In this work he 
excelled. 

Like many Salvationists 
in Canada, after transfer- 
ring from the Old Land, he 
lost no time in becoming an 
active worker in the Cita- 
del Corps, and one who 
could be depended upon to 



carry through anything he 
put his hand to. 

The funeral service, at 
which there was a large at- 
tendance, was conducted by 
Major Shaw, assisted by 
Major F. Watson (R), both 
of whom had been very 
close to him in his last ill- 
ness. 

The memorial service in 
the Citadel, conducted by 
Major F. Merrett, was very 
largely attended and was 
marked by unusual features 
in musical numbers, and 
also by striking tributes by 
Bandmaster Gillingham and 
Corps Sergeant -Major Hod- 
son. A subdued spirit per- 
vaded the proceedings 
throughout. 

BROTHER G. PAYNE 

St. James, Winnipeg 

After twenty-eight years 
of faithful service for God, 
Brother George Payne was 
recently promoted to Glory. 
The funeral service was 
conducted by Adjutant E. 
K. Tobin. By request, Sister 
Mrs. T. Tweedie sang "The 



Old Rugged Cross." During 
the service Captain' E. 
Walker, of Calgary, contri- 
buted a solo as well. Adju- 
tant Tobin also conducted 
the memorial service, when 
a quintet of Songsters sang 
impressively. 
<s> 
SISTER MRS. A. CUBIK 

Shaunavon, Sask. 
Sister Mrs. A. Cubik, of 
Ravenscrag, was suddenly 
promoted to Glory after a 
period of illness. Although 
Mrs. Cubik was unable to 
attend the Corps, her life 
was a testimony for Christ 
in the town where she lived. 
She was transferred to this 
Corps from Lethbridge, 
Alta., less than a year ago. 

SISTER E. WARREN 
Alexander Bay, Nfld. 

Once again the ranks of 
the Alexander Bay Corps 
have been broken through 
the death of Sister Evelyn 
Warren, aged eighteen 
years. 

Until a short time before 
her death our comrade was 



over, the visitors were serv- 
ed with tea, and were asked 
to come again as soon as 
they could to make it con- 
venient to do so. 

Monthly calls are made 
to this institution by mem- 
bers of the League of 
Mercy, and over five hun- 
dred patients are visited, 
and provided with fruit, 
candy and periodicals. 



an active worker in both 
the Senior and Young Peo- 
ple's Corps, and was truly a 
willing worker, accepting 
cheerfully the humblest 
tasks as well as those which 
brought her before the pub- 
lic. She will be greatly 
missed, and in the memorial 
service many tributes were 
paid by the comrades to the 
value of her life. 

SISTER MRS. OUIMETTE 
Mulhurst, Alta. 

In the absence of the 
Corps Officer at Wetaskiwin, 
Alta., Adjutant B. Dumer- 
ton recently conducted the 
funeral service of Sister 
Mrs. Ouimette, of Mulhurst, 
Alta. 

This comrade attended 
Salvation Army meetings 
in Chicago thirty-five years 
ago, but for many years had 
lived where there was no 
Corps. 

Her interest in The Sal- 
vation Army was rekindled 
not long ago through listen- 
ing to a radio program con- 
ducted by Major H. Nyre- 
rod and the comrades from 
Edmonton Citadel one Sun- 
day morning. This prompt- 
ed her last request, that she 
be buried by a Salvation 
Army Officer. 



BY THE SPARKLING WATERS OF LAKE WINNIPEG 
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NES AT SANDY HOOK —Several hundred underprivileged children and mothers have had a happy, holiday, this summer at The Army's Sandy Hook Fresh-Air Camp. A 
is a view in the Grove. The centre snapshot is ol F Brigadier and Mrs. Hector Habkirk, Camp Supervisors, with the staff. At right, campers are seen as they line up for th 

official Flag-raising ceremony 
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GUARDIANS OF THE AIR. — Supplying the troops who are out in the wilds of the country with re- 
freshments by means of a Red Shield Mobile Canteen. Members of the R.A.F. Balloon Section, some- 
where in Britain, enjoy hot tea brought to them by Salvationist workers 
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FROM A NEW ANGLE.— The tall tower of the William Booth 

Memorial Training College, Denmark Hill, London, makes a fitting 

background for a Red Shield Mobile Canteen 




WHY THE BROAD SMILE?— Brigadier T. H. Mundy, in charge of 
Canadian Red Shield activities overseas (right), delivers a fresh 
batch of supplies to Adjutant Fred Howlett, serving the troops 
somewhere in Scotland. The Adjutant rendered valuable service to 
the Canadian troops in Iceland 



NEARLY DESTROYED. — A workman is shown removing the bronze statue of Cather- 
ine Booth, The Army Mother, to a place of safety. The busts of the Founders of The 
Army have adorned the facade of the International Training College, London, for 

many year* 




READY FOR A GOOD TIME.-Waltin for the program to begin. A recant ecene In 
one of The Army't war.iervlco audltorlumt 
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